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ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XIII, 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Vh/asea takei hia kave of Akinoua and Jlrete, aiid 
embarka in the etmiing. Next monung the ahiii 
arrives at Ithaca; when the tmhn, aalfliiasea i» 
yet sktjmtg, lay him tm the shore with' a/l hit 
ireoMurta. On their return, A'eptune ehatigea 
their ahip into a roek. In the nieanlime r/yeae* 
awaking, kiu/iva not hIa native I/haea, hy reaatm 
of a mial which FaVaa had east round hiin. He 
breaks into loud iamenllifions! till the ^mldeat 
uppearing to him in the form of a ahephenf, dia- 
eocera the eotintTy to liim, and points out Ihcpar- 
ticuhr plaeea. He then trVa a fei^d sti/r;/ of 
hit adeenturta, upon which she manifesla heraelf, 
and they coneuS together of the meaiurea to It 
taken to deatroy Ike aaitors. To conecai hia rt. 
turn, and diagmae hie person the more tffeetually, 
ahechangea him into the ^gure of an old beggar. 

Hb ceas'd; but left so pleiising on thc'ir car 
His voice, that listening' still tliey^ seem'd tn \v:« . 
A pause of lilence hunh'd the aliaxly tooms- 
TiegTatefal conference then the king Tea«iftea, 
Wakterer toils the great UlysseB paaa' A, 
™"* t*^ '"PPy roof they end ii.\KA\ 
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No longer now from atiore to ahore to roam. 
Smooth sens and gentle winds invite him home. ^ 
Bttt heiu- me, princes ! whom these walls enclosey.l 
For wliom ay chauater sings, mid goblet flows 
With wine uiunix'd, (ui honour due to age. 
To cheer Qie grave, and warm the poet's rage) 
Though, labour'd gold and many a dazzling vest i 
lie hcap'd iJready for our god-hke guest; 
Without new treasm«4'let hiro not remove. 
Large, and'eipreBsive of the public love; 
Each peer a tripod, each a vase bestow, 
A genera] tribute, wliich the atate stiall owe. 
'i'his sentence pleas'di then all their steps ad- 

.il-Cii'd 

To separate manaons, and retind to rest. 

Now did the roay-finger'd morn 'arise. 
And ahedher sacred light along the skies. 
Down to the haven and the ships in haste 
They bore the treasures, and in safety plac'd. 
The king himself the vases rang'd with caret 
Then bade his followers to the feast repair. 
A victim oi beneath the sacred hand 
Of great Alcinous fells, and stuns the sand- 
To Jove the eternal,, (power above all powers!) 
Who wings the winds, and darkens heaven with 

showers! 
The flames ascend; 'till evening they prolong 
The rites, more sacred made by heavenly songi 
For in the midst, with public honours f^irac'd. 
Thy IjTc divine, Demodocus! was plac'd. 
AH, hilt Ulysses, heard with fis'd delight: 
lie sat, andey'd the sun, and wish'd the night; 
Slow seem'd the sun to move, the bours to roll, 
/f's native borne deep imag'd in his soul. 
Aa tAetirypJoug^iman, spent wWb.BfciiJ«faom\iil, 
fhoae oxea tony iutve torn the fuira-w^wa. 
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Sees with delight the sun's declining ray. 
When home with feeble knees, he bends his way 
To late repast, (the day's hard labour done :) 
So to Ulysses welcome set the sun, 
Then instant, to Alcinous and the rest, 
(The Scherian states) he tum'd, and thus ad- 
dress'd. 

O thou, the first in merit and command! 
And you, tlie peers and princes of the land! 
May every joy be yours! nor this the least. 
When due libation shall have crown'd the feast. 
Safe to my home to send your happy guest. 
Complete are now the bounties you have given. 
Be all those bounties but confirm'd by heaven! 
So may I find, when all my wanderings cease. 
My consort blameless, and my friends in peace. 
On you be every bliss; and every day. 
In home-felt joys delighted roll away; 
Yourselves, your wives, your long descencHngrace, 
May eveyy god enrich with every grace! 
Sure fix'cl on virtue may your nation stand, 
And public evil never touch the land! 

His words well weigh'd, the general voice ap- 
prov'd 
Benign, and instant his dismission mov*d. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the sign. 
To fill the goblet high with rosy wine: 
Great Jove the father, first (he cried) implore; 
Then send the stranger to his native shore. 

The luscious wine the obedient herald brought; 
Around the mansion fiow'd tlie purple draught: 
Each from his seat to each immortal pours. 
Whom glory circles in the Olympian bovfcw. 
Ulysses sole with air majestic stands, 
TAe bowl presen ting to Arete' s hands-, 
TTien thus: O queen, farewelll be s\iWposses&'« 
Ofdearremembrmce, blessing stiH aneL\Aes??<^ 
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The runr^ soil alloira no level aptcc 
For flying' chariots, or the rapid race; 
Yet not ungrateful to the peasant's pain. 
Suffices fiilneBS ta the swi^lling- gnun: 
The loaded trees their various fruits produce. 
And clurtering gtapea afford a generous juice: 
Woods crown our mountains, and in eveiy grove 
The boundinf' KOats and frisking heifers rove: 
Sift rains and kindly dews refi^sh the field. 
And H^ng springs eternal verdure yield. 
E'en to those shores is Ithaca renown'd. 
Where Troy's majestic ruins strow the ground. 

At this the chief with transport was posscsa'd. 
His pantine heart exulted in his breast^ 
Vet well dissembling his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in pltiu^ble disguise. 
Thus, with an air sincere, in fiction bold. 
His ready tale th' inventive hero told. 

Oft have I heard in Crete, this island's name; 
For 'twas frem Crete my native soil I came, 
Self.banish'd thence. I sail'd before the wind. 
And left my children and my friends behind. 
From fierce Idomencus' revenge I flew. 
Whose son, tlie snift Orsilochus, I slew: 
( With brutal force he seii'd my Trojan prey, 
Uue to the toils of many a bloody day) 
Unseen I 'scaped; and favour'd bv the night 
In a Phteniclan vessci toot tny flight. 
For Pyte or Elis bound, but tempests toss'd 
And raging billows drove us on your coast. 
In dead ofnight an unknown port we gwn'd. 
Spent with fatigue, and slept secure on land. 
But ere the rosy mom renew'd the day. 
While ill th' embrace of pleawng sleep 1 lay, 
.Sudden, in^■ite^l by auspicious gales, 
r/jf^ /and my goods, and hoist tl\eiT flying sails. 
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Abtndon'd here, my fortune I deplore, 
* hipltss txile on a foreign shore. 

Thus while he spoke, Ihc bluc-cy'd mud bcgvn 
Wilh pleasing smiles to view tlie gi>d-like man: 
Then changed her form; and row divinely brig-h^ 
lore's heavenly daughter stood confesaM to aight. 
Like a fair vii-j^n in her beauty's bloom, 
SUU'd in th' mustrious labours of the loom. 

O, t&l the Bunc (Jlysaea! she rejoin'd. 
In luefiil craft successfully rcfinM! 
Artfid in speech, in actiort, and in mind! 
Suffic'd it not, that thy long laboim past. 
Secure thou seest thy native shore st last* 
But tliia to me' who, like tliyaclf, eitcel 
In liTts of counsel, and dissembling well. 
To me, whose wit exceeds the powers divine, 
Ko less than mortals arc surpass'd by thine. 
Know'nttliou not me' who made thy life my care. 
Through ten years wandering, and througti tea 

Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to persuade. 

To nuHe his wonder, and engage his ud: 

And now appear, thy trcasiirea to protect. 

Conceal tliy person, thy desi^s direct. 

And tell what more thou must from fate expect: 

Domestic woes6r heavier to be borne! 

The prid? of fools, and slaves' insulting scorn. 

But (hou be silent, nor reveal thy statu; 

Vield to the force of unresisted fate. 

And bear utimov'd the wrongs of ha-^e mankind. 

The la^ and hardest, conquest of the mind. 

Ciod<less of wisdom! Ithaciia replies. 
Be who discema thee must be truly wise, 
80 aeldom view'd, and ever m iis^s^^ 
»7ien tlic bold Argives led ti\emNi>ri«ilV^''"** 
^guBMt pi-oad lUon'a wcU defc^vifci^****^^'' 
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Ulysses wu tl^ care, celestitl maid; 

Grac'd with thy si|^1i^ and &vour'd with thy aid. 

But when the Trojui piles in ashes lay. 

And bound for Greece we plougti'd the watery 

^ Our fleet iljspers'd and driven Erotn coast to coaa^ 

J Thy tacred presence from that hour I lost: 

• Till I beheld thy radiant form once more, 

* And heard thy counsela on Phxacia's shtne. 
t But, by th' aJnuffhty author of tliy race, 

1 Tell me, O tell, is this my native place > 

i For much I fear, long' tracts of land and sea 

• Divide this coast from distant Ithaca; 

■5 The sweet dehision kindly yoii impose, 

;■ To soothe my hopes, and mitigate my woes. 

5 Tims he. The blue-ey'd goddess thtis re[>lies; 

How prone to doubt, how cautions are the wise! 
Who, vers'd in firtnne, fear tie flattering show, 
1 And taste not half tite bliss tlie ^ods bestow. 

] The more shall Pallas aid thy just desires, 

< And guard the wisdom which herself inspires. 

Others, loT^ absent from their native place, 
Straig-ht seek their home, and fly with eager pace 
To their wives' arms, and children's dear embrace. 
Not tlius Ulysses; he decrees to prove 
His subjects' feilh, and queen's suspected love; 
Who moum'd her lord twice ten revolving years. 
And wastes the days in giicf, the night in teara. 
But Pallas knew (thy fnends and navy lost, } 
Once more 'twas given thee to behold thy coast: 
Yet how could I with adverse fate engage. 
And mighty Neptune's unrelenting tage ^ 
Now lift thy longing eyes, while 1 restore 
The pleasing prosppct of thy natiii' sliore. 
Relicild the port of Pliorcys! fenc'd aniund 
tV/tA rvckjrmountaias, and with oUves crown'd. 
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Behold Uie f^oomy grot! wliosc cool rcccs.s 
Ucliglits the NeruitU of the ntif^hhouriTi^ sets: 
Whose now-nfglected altars i" t'.'J" itijn>> 
Bludi'il witli the blood ol'sliccp ami nxvn sloln. 
Bchuldl where Xeritiis the c1oii(k iliviilcs. 
And diakes tlic waving forests ini his sidc-i. 

80 spake the gi^ddca^ and thu iirospcct clearM, 
The mists diapcrs'd, and all the coaat appear'd. 
The kiiw with joy cotifess'd liia place of hitlb. 
And on hia knees salutes his motiicr cai'di: 
Then witti liia suppliant hands upheld in air. 
Thus to the sca-f^cn sisters scndu his ptajtr. 

All lioil! ye rirpn daughters of tlie iriain! 
Vc streams, beyond my liopcs btlicld aguin! 
To you once more your own UKaacs bims; 
Attend Ids transports, and receive bis vouh; 
If Jove prolongmy lUya, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my TOUtliful son. 
To vou shall rites divine be ever paid. 
Anil grateful offerii^ on yoiir altars lajil. 

Tims tlicn Ktiicrva. From tliat anxious breast 
Dl^ni.Hs those cares, and leave to heaven tlic rust. 
Our task he now thy ti'casur'd stores to save, 
Deep in the close recesses of tlie cait; 
Tlien Giture means consult — slie spoke and truil 
The shady grot, tJiat brighlen'd with the god. 
Tlie closest caverns of the grot she soughti 
The gold, the brass, tlie robes, Ulvssts bruuglit; 
Tliese in the secret gloom the chief disposM; 
The entrance with a. rock the goddess chis'd. 

Noiv, seated in the olive's sacred sbudc, 
Confer the hero and the martial maid. 
The goddess of the azure eyes began: 
SonS'Laertes, much-espeiietvtfiwiMi-'- 
Tlie «utor-train thy earlleM. care demasAt 
Oftbu Jtuturioiu race to rid the \an4.i 
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Three ytait thy house their lawless rule bu seen. 
And proud ikddrcsses to the mntchless queen- 
But she thy absence mourns from day to day, 
And inly bleeds, and silent wastes away: 
Elu^ve of the bhdsl hour, iibc gives 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes dec^vefl- 

To this Ulysses. O celestial maid! 

Prais'd be thy counsel, and tliy timely aid; 

ui.. I..J . :..g ^^i^ ;„ ^^^ 

■estor'd and slain. 
irengeance to debate. 
And plan with all thy arts the scene of fate- 
Then, then be present, and my soul inspire. 
As when we wrapt Troy's heaven-built walls in fire. 
Though leagu'd agwnst me hundred heroes stand. 
Hundreds shall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 

She answer'd: in the dreadful ilay of figfht 
Know I am with thee, stroi^ in all my niigilt. 
If thou but equal to thyself be found, 
M^hatgasping-numbers then shall press the ground. 
What human victims stain the feaitlul floor! 
How wide the pavements float with g;uilty gore! 
It tits tliec now to wear a dark dls^ise. 
And secret wait, unknown to mortal eyes. 
For tills my hand shall wither every giitci.-. 
And every elegance of form and face. 
O'er thy smooth skin a baik of wrinkles spread. 
Turn hoar tlie auburn honours of thy head, 
Distieurc every limb with coarse attire. 
And m thy eyes extinguish all the lire: 
Add all the wants and the decays of life. 
Estrange thee from thy own, Uiy son, thy wifet 
Prom the loatli'd object tfnery sight shaU tun^ 
Anil the blind suitors their dcKiniclion scoro. 

(Jo first tlie mtistiT of thy ht-i-ds lo find, 
7'rui; to his chai'gi;, a loyal swiuu and kind: 
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For thee he nglis, and to the ropl heir 
And chaste Penelope extends his care. 
At the Coracian rock he now resides. 
Where Arethusa's sable waters glides: 
The sable water and the copious mast 
Swell the fat herd: luxuriant, large repast! 
With him, rest peacefiil in the n^al cell. 
And all you ask his iaithfiil tongue shall tell. 
Me into other realms my cares conyey, 
To Sparta, still with female beautv gay; 
For know, to Sparta,, thy lov'd onspring came, 
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of fame. 

At this the fatlier, with a father's care. 
Must he too sufler: he, O goddess! bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched share? 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way 
And leave his fortunes and ms house a prey? 
Why wouldst not thou, O all-enlighten'd mind! 
Inform him certain, and protect him kind? 

To whom Minerva. Be thy soul at rest; 
And know whatever heaven ordains is best. 
To fame I sent him to acquire renown: 
To other regions is his virtue known. 
Secure he sits, near great Atridcs plac'd; 
With friendships strengthened, and with honour 

grac'd. 
But lo! an ambush waits his passage o'er; 
Fierce foes insidious intercept the shore: 
In vain! far sooner all the murderous brood 
This injur'd land sliall fatten with their blood. 

She spake, then touch'd him with her powerfu 
wand: 
The skin shrunk up, and withered at her hand* 
i swifl old age o'er all his member «^T«a^\ 
I sudden irost was sprinkled oiv\i\^)aea^\ 
f longer in the heavy eye-b^\ AvvxC^ 

?^aiice divine, fbrtl\bewwxv^feoxa.^^ 



And at his side a wretched scrip was hung 
Wide patch'd, and knotted to a twisted th< 
So look'd tlie chief? so movM! To moital e; 
Object uncouth! a man of miseries! 
While Pallas, cleaving' the wide fields of air 
To Spaila flies, Tclemachus her care. 
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ODYSSEY, 

BOOK XIV. 
THE ARGUMENT. 

THE COiryXBSATIOn^ WITH EUX.BCS. 

Ub/sses arrives in ditguiae at the house of Eunueus, 
where he is reeeiveOf entertained and lodged, with 
the utmost hoapitaiity. The several discourses of 
that faitMulold servant, with the feisned story 
told by Ulysses to conceal himself, ana other con- 
versations on various subjects, take up this entire 
book. 

But he, deep-mnsing', o'er the mountsdns stray 'cl. 
Thro* mazy thickets of the woodland shade. 
And cavem'd ways, the shaggy coast along, 
With cliffs and nodding forests overhung. 
Eumaeus at his sylvan lodge he sought, 
A faithful servant, and without a fault. 
Ulysses found him busi'd, as he ast 
Before the threshold of his rustic gate; 
Around the mansion in a circle shone, 
A rural portico of rug^d stone: 
(In absence of his lord, with honest toil 
His own industrious hands had rais'd the pile) 
The wall was stone from neigfhbouring quarriea 

bome^ 
Encircled with a fence of native tiViotrv, 
And gtrong with pales by maxvy a. vit^rs ^^-'c^^ 
Of8tubh<fm labour hewn from Yi^e«iV ci\ ^"2^'» 
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Frequent uid thick. WitliiiitliespaiceweFerear'i 
Twelve unple cells, the lodgments of hia herd. 
Pull fifty pregnuit females wJ» contam'd; 
The males without (a, smaller race) rcmain'dt 
Uoum'd to supply the suitors' wastefiil feu^ 
A stock by daily luxury decresg'd; 
Now scarce four hundred left. These to defeiu 
Four savs^ dogs, a iratchftil guard, attend. 
Here sat Eumxus, and Ms cares applied 
Tu fonn strut^ buskins of well^eason'd hide. 
4)f four assistants who his labour share. 
Three now were absent on the mm] carej 
The foiirth drove victims to the suitor-train: 
Itut he, of ant^cnt fwth, a simple swain, 
Sigh'd while he fumisli'd the luiiirious boMd, 
And wearied heaven with wishes fbr his lord. 
Soon as Ulysses near th* enclosure drew. 
With open moiiths the fiirious maBtiffs flew: 
Down sat the BagCj and cautious to withstand, 
Let fall th' ofTcnsiTe truncheon from his hand- 
Sudden, the master runs; aloud he callsi 
And finm his hasty hand the leather fallss 
With showers of stones he drives them Ha away; 
Tile scattering dogs around at iliatance bay. 

Unhappy sOsnger! (thus the faitliful swain 
Uegan with accent gracious and humane) 
What sorrow had been mine, if at my gate 
'I'hy reverend age had met a shsmenil fate f 
F.nough of woes already have I knowni 
F.nough my maater's sorrows, and my own. 
While here, (unmteftil task!) his herdsl feed, 
l>rdnin'd for lawless rioters to bleed; 
Pci'haps supported at another's board, 
J'iirfi'um biscoiinlry roams my hapless lonl! 
I'r I'ljfli'ii ill elite fonh his latest breath, 
A'">y covcr'il with th' eternal shade of death! 
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But enter tlus my homely roof, and sec 
Our woocU not void of liospitality. 
Then tell me whence thou art? and what the share 
Of woes and wanderings thou wert bom to bear'' 

He said, and secondrng the kind request. 
With friendly step precedes his unknown guest; 
A shaggy goat's son hide beneath him spread. 
And with nresh rushes heap'd an ample bed. 
Joy touch'd the hero's tender soul, to find 
So just reception from a heart so kind: 
And oh, ye gods! with all your blessings grace 
(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race ! 

The swain replied. It never was our ^ise 
To slight the poor, or aught humane despise; 
For Jove unfolds our hospitable door, 
'Tis Jove that sends the stranger and the poor, 
litde, alaa! is all the good I can; 
A man oppressed, dependant, yet a man : 
Accept such treatment as a swain aiforcLs, 
Slave to the insolence of youthfid lords! 
Far hence is by unequal gods remov'd 
Tliat man of boimties, loving and belov'd! 
To whom whate'er his slave enjoys is ow'd. 
And more, had fate allow'd, had been bcstowM: 
But fate condemned him to a foreign stiorc; 
Much have I sorrow'd, but my master more. 
Now cold he lies, to deatli's embrace resigned: 
Ah, perish, Helen! perish all her kind! 
For whose curs'd cause, in Agamemnon's name. 
He trod so fatally the paths of fame. 

His vest succinct tlien girding round his waist. 
Forth rush'd the swain witli hospitalile haste. 
Straight to the lodgments of his herd he nv\ 
Where the fat porkers slept bcneatli the sun; 
C^two, his cutlass laimch'd the spoutini? bUxnl; 
These quartcr*d, siiig'd, and iixW ou 1[oT>k:k 01 
wood, ^ 
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All hasty on the hissing coals he tltrew; 
And smoking back the tasteful viands drew, 
Broachers and all; then on the board displayed 
The ready meal, before Ulysses laid 
With fl our imbrown'd; next mingled wine yetnew. 
And luscious as the bee's nectareous dew: 
Then sat companion of the friendly feast. 
With open look; and tlius bespoke his guest 
Take witli free welcome what our hands pre- 
pare, 
Such food as falls to simple servants' share; 
The best our lords consume; those thoughtless 

peers, 
Rich without bounty, g^ty without fears! 
Yet sure the gods their impious acts detest. 
And honour justice, and the righiteous breast. 
Pirates and conquerors, of hatden'd mind. 
The foes of peace, and scourges of mankind. 
To whom ofFen(Ung men are made a prey 
When Jove in veng^eance rives a land away; 
E*en these, when of their m-got spoils possessed. 
Find sure tormentors in the guilty breast; 
Some voice of god close whispering from within, 
"Wretch! tliis is villany, and this is sin." 
But these, no doubt, some oracle explore. 
That tells, the great Ulysses is no more. 
Hence springs their confidence, and from our sighs 
Their rapine strengthens, and tiieir riots rise: 
Constant as Jove me night and day bestows. 
Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. 
None match'd this hero's wealth, of all who reign 
0*er the fair islands of the neighbouring main. 
Nor all the monarchs whose far dreaded sway 
The wide-extended continents obey: 
First, on the main-land, of Ulysses' breed. 
Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean's nuirgin 
feed; 
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As many stalls for sliaggy goats are reared; 

As many lodgments for the tusky herd; 

Those foreign keepers guard: and here arc seen 
\ Twelve herds of goats that g^raze our utmost green ; 

To native pastors is their charge assigned. 

And mine the care to feed the bristly kind: 

Each day the fattest bleeds of either herd. 
All to the suitors' wasteful board preferr'd. 
Thus he, benevolent; his unknown guest 
With hunger keen devours the savoury feast; 
While schemes of vengeance ripen in his breast. 
Silent and thoughtful wliile the board lie eyM, 
Eumxus pours on liigh the purple tide; 
The king with smiling looks his joy expressed. 
And thus the kind inviting host address'd. 

Say now, what man is he, the man deplored, 
So rich, so potent, whom you style yo\u* lord? 
Late with such affluence and possessions blcssM. 
And now in honoiu^s glorious bed at rest? ^ 

Whoever was the warrior, he must be 
To- fame no stranger, nor perhaps to mc; 
W^o (so the gods, and so the fates ordainM) 
Have wander'd many a sea, and many a land. 

Small is the faith, the prince and queen ascril^c 
(Replied Eumseus) to tlie wandering tribe, 
For needy strangers still to flattery fly. 
And want too oft betrays the tongue to lie. 
Each vag^nt traveller that touches here. 
Deludes with fallacies the royal ear, 
To dear remembrance makes his image rise, 
And calls the springing sorrows from her eyes. 
Such thou may'st be. But he whose name you 

crave. 
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 
Or food for fish, or dogs, his reliques lie. 
Or torn by birds sure scatter'd througYi \]i^e ^ 
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So pcrish'd he : and left (forever lost) 

Much woe to all, but sure to me the most. 

So quid a muter never shall I find: 

Leal dear the parents whom Ileftbehindt 

Less soft my mother, less ray father kind. 

Not with such tramport woidd my eyes run o'er, 

Again to hail them in their native shore. 

As lov'd Ulysses once more to embrace, 

Restor'd and breathing in hia nslal place. 

That iiuDe, forever dread, yet ever dear. 

E'en in hia absence I pronounce with fear: 

In my respect he bears a prince's parti 

But uvea a very brother in my heart. 

Thus spoke the faithful svain, aniLtliusrejoin'd 
The master of hia giief, the man of patient mind- 
Ulysaes, friend! shall view lua old abodes, 
(Distrustful as thou art) nor doubt the ffoils. 
Nor speak I rashly, but vilh &itli avetr'd. 
And what I speak attesting' heaven has heard. 
If so, a cloak and vesture be my meed; 
I'ill liis return, no tiUe shall I plead, 
Though certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want itself can force untnitJis to tell. 
My soul detests him aa the gates of hell. 

Thou tint be witness, hospitable Jove! 
And every god inspiring social love I 
And witness ever;- household poiver that waits 
Guanl of these fu-es, and angel of these galea! 
Ere the next moon increase, orthisitecay, 
JIiB ancient realms Ulysses shall survey, 
In bluodandiluat each proud oppressor mourn. 
And the lost glories of his house return. 

K')rslial! that meed be thine, nor ever iwirt 
Hhall lov'd Ulvsscs hail this liappv sli'ire, 
(Hcjilicd Eunisus:) to the jiri-scnt hour 
A'un-turn thy tliaught, and joys within mir poBvv. 
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From sad reflection let my soul repose; 
The name of him awakes a thousand woes. 
But guard him, gods! and to these arms restore! 
Not his true consort can desire him more; 
Not old Laertes, broken with despair; 
Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir. 
Alas, Telemachus! my sorrows flow 
Afresh for thee, my second cause of woe! 
Like some fair plant set by a heavenly hand. 
He grew, he flourish'd, and he blest the land; 
In all the youth his father's image slun*d. 
Bright in his person, brighter in his mind. 
What man, or god, deceiv'd his better sense, 
Far on the swelling seas to wander liencc * 
To distant Pylos hapless is he gone. 
To seek his father's fate, and find his own ! 
For traitors WMt his way, with dire desig!i 
To end at once the great Arcesian line. 
Hut let us leave him to their wills above; 
The fates of men ai*e in tlie hand of Jove. 
And now, my venerable guest! declare 
Your name, your parents, and your native air: 
Sincere, from whence begun your course relate, 
And to what ship I owe the friendly freiglit? 

Thus he : and thus (yriih prompt invention bold) 
The cautious chief his ready story told. 

On dark reserve what better can prevail. 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates the table g^ce; 
But most, the kind inviter's cheerful face? 
Thus might we sit, with social goblets crown'd. 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round; 
Not the whole circle of the year wovAd c\v>s<i 
Mjrlong muration of a life of woes. 
Vol, ji, b 
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But guch wu heaven's hig-h wiUl Know then, I 

From sacred Crete, and {ram n sire offune; 
Castor Hylacldes (that name lie boie) 
Belov'il and honour'd in ha native shore; 
Blest ill Ills riches, in kia chiiilren more. 
Hprung- of a hnndmaid, from a bong'bt eAbrace, 
1 sli!ir'd his kindiicas with his lawful race: 
But when tliat fate, which all must undergo. 
From cortll remov'd him to tlie shades below. 
The large domain iue rtectLv Mns diviiie. 
And each was pDrtionM ai tlie lota decide. 
Ijitllc, ulab! was left my wretched share. 
Except a house, a covert fiDm tin; air: 
But what by nig'gaitl fortune was denied, 
A willing' widow's copious weal tli supplied. 
My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 
That, tiiie to honour, never lagg'd behind, 
(The sex is ever to a soldier kind.) 
Now wasting yean my former strength confound. 
And added woes have liow'd me to the ground: 
\et by the stubble you may guess the grain, 
Ai'd majk the ruins of no vulgar man. 
He. Pallas gave to lead tlie martial storm. 
And the fair rajika of battle to deform: 
He, Blarn inspir'd to turn tbc fue to Sight, 
And tempt the secret ambush of the night 
Let ghastly death in aJl his forms appear, 
I saw him not; it was not mine to fear. 
Before the rest I i-aia'd my ready steel; 

The first i met, he yielded, or he fell. 

But works of peace my souldisdun'd to bear. 

The rurs.1 labour, or domestic care. 

To raise the mast, the missUe daii to wing, 
liad iiead swift airowa from Uve, bouodto^ siring. 
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Were arts the gtxls made g^eful to my mind; 
Those g^s, who turn (to various ends designed) 
The various thoug'hts and talents of mankind. 
Before the Grecians touch'd tlie Trojan plain. 
Nine times commander, or by land or main, 
In foreign fields I spread my glon' far, 
Great in the praise, rich in the spoils of war; 
Thence charged with riches, as increased in fame. 
To Crete returnVl, an honourable name; 
But when great Jove Uiat direful war decreed. 
Which rous'd all Greece, and made the mighty 

bleed, 
Our states myself and Idomen employ 
To lead their fleets, and carry death to Troy. 
Nine years we waiT'd; the tenth saw Ilion fall; 
Homeward we saiTd, but heaven dispers'd us all. 
One only month my wife enjoy'd my stay; 
So will'd tlic god who gives and takes away. 
Nine diips I manned, cquipp'd with ready stores. 
Intent to voyagx! to th' A!)g}'ptian shores; 
In feast and sacrifice my chosen train 
Six days consumed; the seventh we plough'd the 

main. 
Crete's ample fields diminish to our eye : 
Before the Boreal blast the vessels fly; 
Safe thro' the level seas wc sweep our way; 
The steer-man governs, and the ships obey. 
The fifth fair morn we stem tli' A:gyptian tide. 
And tilting o'er the bay the vessels ride: 
To anchor there my fellows I command. 
And spies commisiuon to explore the land. 
But Bway'd by lust of gain, and headlong will* 
The coast they ravage, and the natives kill. 
The spreading* clamour to their c\ly W\c^ 
And bone ana foot in mingled tvvuwAlTvse. 
The reddening' dawn reveals t\\c c\tc\viv^ ^<:\A^ 
Horrid with bristly spears and g\axvcvii\^ f^iwtS^J 
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Jove thunder"!! on their ade. Our guill 
We tiini'd to flight; llie gathering v. 

spread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps 
I then eiplor'cl my thought, what eourae 
(And sure the thought was dictated by 

had he left me to that happier doom. 
And sav'd a lite of miseries to come]) 
The radiant helmet from mv brows unla 
And low on eaxlh my shield and javelin 

1 meet the monarch with a supphanf s ft 
Apppoach his chariot, and his knees emt 
lie heard, he sav'd, he plac'd me at hia 
My state he pitied, and my tears he drie. 
Kestrain'd the rage the vengeful foe ex[ 
And tiim'd the deadly weapons from m; 
Hious! to guard the hoFipitable rite, 
And fearing Jove, whom mercy's works 

In jl^i^'pt thus with peace and plenty 
I liv'd (uid happy still had liv'd) a guei 
On leven brtg'ht yeua successive blcssii 
Tlie next chan^d all the colour of my E 
A false Vhoinieian of insidious mind, 
Vers'd in vile arts, and foe to human-kin 
With semblance fiir invites me to his ho 
I seiz'd the proffer (ever fond to roam) 
Ilnmestic in his fiuthless roof I stiid, 
'Till the swift sun hia annual circle mad 
To Lybia then he meditates the way; 
With grulefiil art a stranger to betray, 
And sell tobondi^in a foreign land; 
Much doubting', yet compeli'd, I quit tt 
Thro' the mid seas the mmble pinnace s 
Aloof frnm Crtte, before the iinrthemg 
Jliit « hen remote her clialky cliHs we lo 
A 11(1 Sir froni ken of any other cuast, 
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When all was '^^'ild expanse of sea and air; 
Thendoom'dhig'h Jove due vengeance to prepare. 
He hung a nig^t of horrors o'er tlieir head, 
(The sliaded ocean blacken'd as it spread) 
He launch'd the fien' bolt: from pole to pole 
Broad burst tlie lig-htning^ deep the thundci-s roll; 
I In giddy rounds the whirling ship is tossM, 
t And all in clouds of smothering sulphur lost. 
L As fix>m a han^ng rock's tremendous height, 
I The sable crows with intercepted flight 
; Drop endlong; scair'd, and black with sulphurous 

' So from the deck are hurPd the ghastly crew. 
Such end the wicked found! Rut Jove's intent 
Was yet to save th* oppressed and innocent. 
Plac'don tlic mast (the last recourse of life) 
W'ith winds and waves I held luicqual slj-ifc; 
For nine long days the billows tilting o'er, 

I The tenth soft wafts me to Thesprotiii's shore. 

J The monarch's son a shipwTcck'd wretch relicvM, 
The sire witli hospitable rites rcceivM, 
And in his palace, like a brother plac'd, 
W'ith gifts of price and gorgt;ous gannentsgrac'd. 

IWIiile here T sojoum'd, oft I heartl the fame 
How late Ulysses to the country' came; 
; Howlov'd, how honouPd in his court he staid, 
I And here liis whole collected treasure laid; 
I »w myself the vast unnumber'd store 

I Of steel elaborate, and refulgent ore. 
And brass high heap'd amidst the regal dome; 
Immense supplies for ages yet to come ! 
Meantime he voyag'd to explore the will 
Of Jo-e, on hi^h Dodona's holy hill, 
s W'hat means might best his safe tcIwtw^n^A, 
P To come in pomp, or bear a secret salA) 
PiiJIoft has Fhidon, whilst he po\ir*eL>55cv^ N<\xve 
'Attesting solemn all the powers ^V\tv^, 
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Thmt loon Ulysses would return, declar'd. 
The smIdts waiting', and the ships prepm'd. 
But first the kins' dismiss'd me from his shores. 
For Mr Dulichium crown'd with fruitful stopea; 
To l^ood Acastus' friendly care consign'd: 
But other counsels pleas'd the sailor's mind: 
New (rauda were plotted hy the futhless Inun, 
And misery demands me once again- 
Soon *s remote from shore they plough thewmve. 
With ready hands they rush to seize th^irabvei 
Thenwith these latter'd rags they wrapt me Tound, 
(Stript of mv oun) and to the vessel bound. 
At eve, at Ithaca's delightful land 
The ship aitiv'd; forth issuinf^ on the sand. 
They sou^t repast; while to th' unhappy kind. 
The pi^nggo<ls themselves my chain unbind- 
Soft I descended, to the sea applied 
My naked breast, and shot along' tlie tide. 
Soon past beyond their sight, I left the flood. 
And took tlie spreading shelter of the wood. 
Their prize escap'd, the faithless pirates moum'd 
But deem'd inquiry vajn, and to their ship re 

Screen'd by protecting gods from hostile eyes. 
They led me to a good man and a wise; 
To live beneath thy hospitable care. 
And wait the woes heaven dooms me yet to bear 
Unhappy giiest ! whose sorrows touch my mind 
(Thus good Eumms with a sigh rejoin'd) 
Vor reM sufferings since I grieve sincere. 
Check not with fallacies the springing teart 
Nor Uim the passion into groundless joy 
For him whom liL-avcn has destin'd to destroy. 
O! had he perisli'd on some well -fought day, 
Oi- in hh friend's embraces died away! 
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That grateful Greece with streaming eyes might 

raise 
Historic marbles, to record his praise. 
His praise, eternal on the faithful stone, 
Had with transmissive honours grac'd his son. 
Now snatch'd by harpies to the dreary coast. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost! 
While pensive in this solitary den. 
Far firom gay cities, and the ways of men, 
I linger life; nor to the court repair, 
But when the constant queen commands my care; 
Or when, to taste her hospitable board. 
Some guest arrives, with rumours of her lord; 
And these indulge tbeir want, and those their woe^ 
And here the tears, and there the goblets flow. 
By many such have I been warn'd; but chief 
By one JEtolian robb'd of all belief, 
Whose hap it was to this our roof to roam. 
For murder banish'd from his native home. 
He swore, Ulysses on the coast of Crete 
Staid but a season to refit his fleet: 
A few revolving montlis should wafl him o'er, 
Fraught with bold warriore, and a boundless store. 
O thou ! whom age has taught to understand, 
And heaven has guided with a favouring hand! 
On god or mortal to obtrude a lie 
Forbear, and dread to flatter, as to die. 
Not for such ends my house and heart are free, 
But dear respect to Jove, and chanty. 

And why, O swain of unbelieving mind! 
(Thus quick replied the wisest of mankind) 
Doubt you my oath ? yet more my faith to try, 
A solemn compact let us ratify. 
And witness every power that rules the sky! 
If here Ulysses from his labours rest. 
Be then my pnze a tunic and a vest\ 
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And, where my hopes invite me, straight transport 
In safety to Dulichium's friendly court. 
But if he greets not thy desiring eye, 
Hurl me from yon dread precipice on high; 
The due reward of fraud and perjury. 

Doubtless, O guest! great laud and praise were 
mine, 
(Replied the swsdn for spotless faith divine) 
If, after social rites and gifb bestowed, 
I sladn'd my hospitable hearth with blood. 
How would the gtxls, my righteous toils succeed. 
And bless the hand that made a stranger bleed i* 
No more — th' approaching hours of silent night 
First claim refection, tlien to rest invite; 
Beneath our humble cottage let us haste. 
And here, unenvy'd, rural dainties taste. 

Thus commun'd tliese; while to their lowly dome 
The full-fed swine retum'd witli evening home; 
Compell'd, reluctant, to their several sties. 
With din obstreperous, and ungrateful cries. 
Then to the slaves — ^Now fVom the herd the best 
Select, in honour of our foreign gfuest: 
With him, let us the genial banquet share. 
For great and many are thfe griefs we bear; 
Wliile those who from our labours heap tlieir 

board. 
Blaspheme their feeder, and forget their lord. 

Thus speaking, with despatchful hand he took 
A weighty axe, and cleft the soUd oak; 
This on the earth he pil'd; a boar full fed 
Of Bve years age, bei:ore the pile was led: 
The swain, whom acts of piety delight* 
Observant of the Gods, begins the nte; 
First shears the forehead of the bristly boar, 
A nd suppliant stands, invoking ever)' power 
7'o speed Ulysses to his native shore. 



N 
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A knotty stake then aiming at liis dead, 
Down dropp'd he groaning', and the spirit fled. 
The scorching* flames climb round on every side: 
Then the sin^d members they with skill divide; 
On these, in polls of tat invoIvM with art. 
The choicest morsels lay from every part. 
Some in the flames, bestrow'd with flour, Uiey 

tlirew; 
Some cut in fi-agments, from tlie forks tliey drew : 
These while on several tables they dispose, 
As priest himself, tlie blameles rustic rose: 
Expert the destin'd victim to dispart 
In seven just portions, piu^ of hand and hcari. 
One sacred to the nymphs apart they lay. 
Another to the winged son of May: ' 
The rural tribe in common share the rest. 
The king the chine, the honour of the feast, 
Who sat delighted at his sen-ant's board: 
The faithful sen-ant joy'd his unknown lord. 
be thou dear (Ulysses cried) to Jove, 
As well thou claim'st a grateful stranger's lo^e.' 
Be then thy thanks, (tlie bounteous swain re- 
plied) 
Finjo}Tnent of the gwKl the gods provide. 
From god's own hand descend our joys and woes- 
These he decrees, and he but suffers those 
All power is his, and whatsoe'er he wills, 
The will itself, omnipotent, fulfils: 
This said, the first fioiits to the gocls he gave -. 
Then pour'd of ofler*d wine the sable wave 
In great Ulysses' hand he plac'd the bowl. 
He sat, and sweet refection cheer*d his soul. 
The bread from canisters Mesaulius gave, 
(Eumaeus' proper treasure boug\M \S\s s\v?e , 
And led fi-om Taphos, to attend \\\h Xiii^YvXs 
A gen-ikiit sAded to Iiisaljsentlord^ 

B 2 
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His tuk it via the whnten loret to l&j. 
And ftnm the buiquet tjtke the bowb aw». 
And now the n^ of hunger w»s repren'^ 
And each betftkes him to his couch to reit 

Now ome the night, and darkneaa corer'd o'er 
The bee of things; the winds begui to row: 
The driving itonn the wateiy west-winda pours. 
And Jove descends in deluges of ibowen. 
Studious of rest and wannth, Ulysses lies. 
Foreseeing from the first the stmn would rise; 
In mere necenutr of coat and cloak. 
With artAii pre&ce to his ho«t he spoke: 

Hear me, my Mends! who this good banquet 
grace, 
'Tis sweet to pUy tlie fool in time and place. 
And wine can of thrir wits the wise beguile. 
Make the iiBge frolic, and the serious smile. 
The grave in merry measures &isk about. 
And nunv a long repented word bring- out; 
'letslkatifel 



Let wit cast otfthe sullen yoke of sense. 

Uiicel was strong (would heaven restore those 

days) 
And with my betters cbim'da share of praise. 
U]ys?ies Menelaua led forth a band. 
And join'd me vnth them, (twas their own com- 
mand^) 
A duftthfiil ambush for the (be to lay, 
Heneath Troy walls by night we toc^ our way: 
There clad in arms along the msnhea spread. 
We made the osier-fiingcd bank our bed. 
Full soon th' inclemency of hewen 1 (eel. 
Nor had these shoulders covering, but of steel. 
Shiiip blew th« noHbi snow whitenlngaJl the fields 
»U7,<.' with the bisst, uid gathering glax'd uur 
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There all but I, well fene'd with cloak and vest, 
Lay cover'd by tJicir ample shields at rest. 
Fool that I was! 1 left behind my own; 
The skill of weather, and of winds unknown. 
And trusted to my coat and shield alone ! 
^Vhen now was wasted more than half the night. 
And the stars faded at approaching light; 
Sudden I jogg'd Ulysses, who was laid 
Fast by my cude, and shivering thus 1 said. 

Here longer in this field I can not lie. 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die. 
And die asham*d (O wisest of mankind^ 
The only fool who left his cloak behincl. 

He thought, and answer'd: hardly waking yet. 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit; 
(That wit, which or in council, or in light, 
Still met th' emergence, and determin'd right) 
Hush thee, he cried, (soft whispering in my ear) 
Speak not a word, lest any Greek may hear — 
And then (supporting on his arm his head) 
Hear me, companions! (thus aloud he said) 
Methinks too distant from the fleet we lie: 
E*en now a vision stood before my eye, 
And sure the warning vision was from high: 
I^t from among us some swift courier rise. 
Haste to the gpeneral and demand supplies. 

Upstarted Thoas straight, Andremon's son. 
Nimbly he rose, and cast his garment down; 
Instant the racer vanished off the ground: 
That instant, in his cloak I wrapt me round: 
And safe I ^ept, till brightly-dawning shone 
The mom, conspicuous on her golden throne. 

Oh were my strength as then, as then my age! 
Some friend would fence me ttomVJftfe >w\\>\c^^ 

Yet tattter'd as I look, I chaUen^d iV^Tv 
The honours, and the offices o£ meiv. 



Some master, or some servant would dlow 
A cloak and vest — but I an> nothing n< 
Well hast thou spoke (rejoin'd th 

Thy lips let fell no idle word or vain! 

Nor garment ahalt thou want, nor au^t bende. 

Meet, for the wandering suppliant to provide. 

But in Uie morning take thy clotlies agiui)< 

For licre one vest auffices evety swain; 

No change of garment to our hinds is known; 

But when rctum'd, the good Ulysses son 

With better hands shall grace with lit attirea_ 

His guest, and send ihee where tliy soul deares. 

Tlie honest herdsman rose, as diia he said. 
And drew before the hearth the stranger's bed: 
The fleecy spoils of sheep, a goat's rough hide 
ne spreads and adds a mantle thick and wide; 
WitTi store to heap above him, and below, 
And guard each quarter as the tempests blow. 
' 1]^'''^ ^^y the king, and all the rest supine; 
^"■, '*" fie carefiU master of the swine: 
i;"7, '"*^tcd he to tend his bristly care, 
weU armM, ^^ f^^c'd against nocturnal air; 
ihJt"Saty faJchion o'er his shoulder lied: 
Kfth i?^y <^'oak a mountain g^t supplied: 
o Sect '"'^ spear, the dread of dogs and men, 
lerc t( ^'' lodging- in the i-ocky den. 
lore ^*° tusky herd he bends his way, 
tJi^^Creen'd from Boreas, high o'er aich'd 




ODYSSEY. 

«00K XV. 



THE ARGUMENT, 



TKf Goddau Minena comvumda Telemadmg in a 
vision to return to Itkaea. Piiigtratut and be 
take leave of Menelaai, and arrive at Fyloa, 
tohcrt they parti and Telemadius seta sail, after 
hatdng received on board TheoiJf/menus the sooth- 
Mj/er. The ecene then changes to the tottai^e of 
£uDueujr, who entaiaina Ulytses with a recital 
of hit advattares. In the meantime Tekmaehuii 
' -J an the eoatt, and sending the vessel to the 
- is by himself lo ikelmlge of Eumtetis. 

Now had Minerva reach'd those ample plains, 
Fam'dfbr tte dance, where Mcnolaus reigns; 
Anxious she flics to great Ulyasca' hciri 
Ma instant voyag^e challenged all her care. 
Beneath the rojal portico display'd. 
With Nestor's son, Telcmaehus was laid: 
In sleep profound the aon of Nestor lies: 
Kotthinp, Ulysses! Care iinseal'd his eyea. 
Restless he eriev'd, with various fears oppress'd. 
And all ihy fortunes roll'd within his breast. 
When, O Telemachus (the go4iie»i ^ii^i 
Too long in v£n, too widely Yiaatlkott. tf.Ta.yi- 
nus leaving carelcea thy pstevnaivi^t 
^he eobber'B prize, the prey to Uvi\e?a tov^*" 
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On fond pursuits neg^Iectful while you roam, 
KVn now, the hand of rapine sacks the dome. 
f[cnce to Atrides: and his leave implore 
To launch thy vessel for thy natal shore: 
Fly, whilst thy mother virtuous yet withstands 
Her kindred's wishes, and her sire's commands; 
Throug'h both, Eiuymachus pursues the dame. 
And witli tlie noblest gifts asserts his claim. 
Hence, therefore, while thy stores thy own remain. 
Thou know'st the practice of the female train. 
Lost in the children of the present spouse 
Thev slig-ht the pledges of their fomer vows; 
Their love is always with the lover past; 
Still the succeeding* flame expels the last. 
Let o'er thy house some chosen maid preside. 
Till heaven decrees to bless thee with a bride. 
Rut now thy more attentive ears incline, 
Obsen'e the warnings of a power divine. 
For thee their snares the suitor lords shall lay 
In Samos' sands, or straits of Ithaca, 
To sci/.e thy life shall lurk the murderous band, 
K*er yet thy footsteps press thy native land. 

No sooner for their riot and their lust 

All covering earth shall bury deep in dust! 
Then distant from the scatter'd islands st«er. 
Nor let the night retard thy full career; 
Thy heavenly guardian shall instrtict tlie gales 
To smooth thy passage, and supply thy sails; 
And when at Ithaca my labour ends, 
Send to tlie town thy vessel with thy fnends; 
But seek thou first the master of the swine, 
(For still to thee his loyal thoughts incline) 
Tliere pass the night: while he his course pursues 
To bring Penelope the wish'd-for news. 
That thou, safe sailing from the Pylian strand, 
^rt come to bless her in thy native land. 
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Thus spoke the goddess, and return *d her flight 
To the pure regions of eternal light. 
Meanwhile Pisistratus he gently shakes, 
And with these words th' slumberingyouth awakes. 

Kise, son of Nestor, for the road prepare. 
And ioin the hamess'd coursers to the car. 

What cause, he cried, can Justify our fli^t. 
To tempt the dangers of forbidding nights 
Here wait we rather, till approaching day 
Shall prompt our speed, and pcnnt the ready way, 
Nor think of fiig>ht before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous presents bring; 
Gifts, which to distant ages safely stor'd. 
The sacred act of friendflhip sliall recorcL 

Thus he. But when the dawn bestreak'd the 
east. 
The king from Helen rose, and sought his guest. 
As soon as his approach the hero knew. 
The splendid mantle round him first he threw, 
Tiicn o'er his ample shoulders whirl'd the cloak, 
Hespectfid met the monarch, and bespoke. 

Hail, gveaX. Atrides, favoured of high Jove! 
Let not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swifl let us measure back the water}' way. 
Nor check our speed, impatient of delay. 

If with desire so strong thy bosom glows, 
111, said the king, should I thy wish oppose; 
For oft in otlieis freely I reprove 
The iU-tim'd efforts of officious love: 
Who love too much, hate in the like extreme, 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. 
Alike he thwarts tlie hospitable end. 
Who drives the free, or stays the hasty friend: 
True friendship's kws are by this TuVe ci^V't^^* ^ 
Welcome the coming, speed the pai^^^ ^t'iX.v 
Vet attiy, my fiiends, and in your c\iarvo\.X3^^ 
r/ie iioblcHt presents that our \ovfc caxv iWi>K^*^^ 
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Hetuitine comimt we to our women's care 
Some choice domestic viands to prepare; 
The traveller nsing ftma the banquet gay. 
Eludes the labours of the tedious way. 
Then if a wider course sliall rather please 
Th rough spacious At^os, and the realms of <^eece, 
strides in his chariot shall attend; 
Himself tby convoy to each royal friend: 
No prince will let Ulysses' heir remove 
WiUiout some pledge, some monument of love; 
These will the calilron, these the tnpod ^ive. 
From those the well pajr'd mules wc shall receive. 
Or bowl emboss'd, whose ^Iden Rg^ures live- 
To whom the youth, for prudence fom'di rc- 

O monarch, care of heaven! thy people's pride! 

No friend in Ithaca my place supplies. 

No powerlill hands are there, no watchful eyet: 

My stores eipos'd, and fenceless house denuuid 

'llie speediest succour from my guardian band; 

I.est in a searcli too uixious and too vain 

Of one lost joy, I lose what yet remain. 

His purpose when the ^nerous warrior hettrd. 
Ho cliai^'d the household cates to be prepar'd. 
Smv with the dawn, from his adjoining home, 
Wa.'i Doethtcdea Eteoneus come; 
Swift as the word he forms the riang blaze. 
And o'er tlie coals the smoking fragments kys. 
Meantime the king, his son, and Helen, went 
Where the rich wardrobe brcath'd a cmtly scent. 
The king selected from the glittering rowf 
A bowl; the prince a silver beaker chose. 
The beauteous queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
Her various teiUircB of unnumber'd dies. 
Ami chose the largest, with no vulgar art 
//i-r vail fair hainU embroider'd everj- part; 
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Beneath the teat it lay divinely bright. 
Die isdiant Hespcr o'er the gems of night. 
Ilien with ei>ch giU they hasten'd to their guest, 
And thus the kin^ Ulysses' heir addrcss'd. 
Since fix'd are thy resolves, may thundering 

With happiest omens thy deares approve! 
Tbk nlver bowl, whose coally margins sliinc 
Enchu'd with gold, this valu'd ^ift be tbinci 
Tome thia present, of \'ulc!uiiBn frame. 
Prom Sidon'a hospitable monarch camej 
To thee we now consign the prccioua loid. 
The pride of tings, and labour of a god. 

Then gave the cup; while Megapenthe broiig-ht 
tile silver vase with living' sculpture wrought. 
The beauteous queen advancing neit, displaj'd 
The shining veil, and thus endcaiing said. 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love, 
■ Long since, in better days, by Helen wove: 
Safe in thy mother's care the vesture laj'. 
To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Heantinie raay'at thou with liappiest speed re- 



Andn . 

High on a throne the king e'ach Hlranger p"hu 
A golden ewer Ih' attendant damsel brings. 
Replete with water from the crystal springs; 
With copious streams the shining vase supplies 
A silver laver of capacious size. 
They wash. The Ubles in fair order spread. 
The riitteriny canisters are crown'd Vifti\jT«i.\ 
Manda ofrtnous kinds aUure the taa\£, 
Ofcbaiceat aort «iid mrour; rich repaaW 




« 



BOOK XV. 



Wh'ile EteoneiB portions out ihe shsres, 
Atridcs' son tlie purple lirauBlit prepares. 
And now (each sated with the g^enial feast. 
And the short nge of thirst and hunger ceu'd) 
Ulyasts' son, with his ilLuslnous friend. 
The horses join, the polisli'd car aucend. 
Along the court the nery steeds rebound, 
And the wide portal echoes to the auund. 
The kin^ precedesi a bowl with fn^rant wiM 
(Libation Sestin'd to the powers divine) 
Ilis riijht-liand heW: before the steeds )ie stands, 
Then, niii'd with prayers, he utters these com- 

Fa.rewell ahd prosper, j-miths ! let Nestor know 
What p^tefiil thoughts still in this bosom glow. 
For all the proofs of hia paternal care, 
Throug'hthe long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah! doubt not our report {the prince rejoin'd) 
Of all the virtues of tliy generous mind. 
And O! return'd mig^ht we Ulysses meet! 
To him thy presents show, thy words repeat; 
How will each speech his grateful wonder nise^ 
How will each g'ift indulge iis in thy praise' 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on thv 
right 
AdvancM the bird of Jove: auspicious ngfatl 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons borei 
With care domestic pamper'd at the Door. 
Peasants in vain with threatening cries pursue. 
In solemn speed the bird majestic flew 
Full dexter to the car: the prosperous s'ghl 
Fili'd every breast with wonder and delighL 
, Bat Nestor's son the cheeiful silence broke. 
And in theae words the Spartan chief bespoke. 
'ay if to ua the gods these omemse'ni, 
rfktea peculiar to thyactf potten4f 
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Whilst yet the monarch paus'd, with doubts 
oppi*ess*d. 
The beauteous queen reliev'd his labouring' breast. 

Hear me, she cried, to whom the gtxls have 
given 
To read this sigpi, and mystic sense of heaven. 
As thus the plumy sovereign of the air 
Left on the mountain's brow his callow care. 
And wander*d through the wide ethcrial way 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey; 
So snail thy god-like father, toss'd in vain 
Thro* all the dangers of the boundless main. 
Arrive, (or is perchance already come) 
From slaughter'd gluttons to release the dome. 

O! if this promised bliss by thundering Jove, 
(The prince replied) stand fix'd in fate above; 
To thee, as to some god I'll temples raise. 
And crown thy altars with the costly blaze. 

He said; and bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery steeds the smarting thong; 
The bounding shafts upon the harness play, 
Till night descending intercepts the way. 
To Diocles, at Pherae, they repiur. 
Whose boasted sire was sacred Alpheus* heir? 
With him all night the youthful strangers stay'd. 
Nor found the hospitable rites unpaid. 
But soon as morning from her orient bed 
Had tinged the mountains with her earliest red. 
They join'd the steeds, and on theu* chainot sprung; 
The brazen portals in their passage rung. 

To Pylos soon they came; when thus begun 
To Nestor's heir Ulysses' god-like son: 
Let not Pisistratus in vain be press'd. 
Nor unconsentinff hear his friend's rec\jiie?X\ 
His fiiend by long hereditary claim. 
In toils bis equal, and in years the aarcve« 
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No farther from oUr »eseel, I implore. 
The couTBere drive; but lash them to the shore. 
Too lon^ thy father would hu friend detain; 
1 dread Eisproffer'dkindiiEaa, urg^d in vun. 

The hcTO paua'd, and pnnder'd this request, 
While love and duty wtrr'd within bis breut 
At length resolv'd, he tnra'd liis ready hand, -J 
And lash'd his panting couAcra to the atnmd. ■ 
There, while within the poop with esra he rtof'4'" 
The regal presents of llie SpaiiBU lord; 
Willi spetd be gone, (siud he) call eiery mate. 
Ere yet to Nestor 1 the tale relate: 
' iis true, Uie fcrvour of his generous heart 
Brooks no repulse, nor couldst thou soon depart; 
Himself will seek thee here, nor wilt thou find, 
In words alone, the Fylian monarch kind. 
But when arriv'd, he thy return shall know. 
How will his breast with honest fury glow ,' 
This said, tlie sounding strokes his horses fire. 
And soon he reach'd tiie palace of his sire. 

Now, (cried Telemachus) with speedy csre 
Hoist every sail, and eveiy oar prepare. 
Swift as the w<nd his wiUing mates obey. 
And seize their seats, impatient for the sea. 
Meantime the prince with sacrifice adorea 
Hinerva, and her guardian aid implores; 
When lo! a wretch ran breathless to the shore. 
New from bis crime, and reeking yet with gore. 
A seer he was, from great Helampus sprung, 
Melampus, who in Pylos flourish'd long. 
Till urg'd by wrongs a foreign realm he chose. 
Far from the hateful cause of all his woea. 
Neleus his treasures one long year detainsi 
As long; he groan'd in Phylacua's chains; 
VeKnCime, whAt aiigiushand'w^VTa.^T:in[ia\t{&, 
'or lovely Pero twik'd his lahoufins HvHii\ 
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Yet 'scap'd he death; and vengeful of his wrong, 
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along: 
Then Neleus vanquished, and consign'd the fair 
To Bias' arms) he sought a foreign air; 
Argos the rich for his retreat he chose, 
There form'd his empire; there his palace rose. 
From him Antiphates and Mantius came: 
The first begot Oicleus, great in fame. 
And he Amphiaraus, immoilal name! 
The people's saviour, and divinely wise, 
Belov'd by Jove, and him who gilds tlie skies; 
Yet short his date of life! by female pride he dies. 
From Bluntius Clitus, whom Aurora's love 
Snatch'd for his beauty to tlie tlirones above : 
And Polyphides on whom Phoebus shone 
With fullest rays, Amphiaraus now gone; 
In Hypcresia's groves he made abode, 
And taught mankind the counsels of the god. 
From him sprung Theoclymenus, who found 
(The sacred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
Telemachus: whom, as to heaven he pressM 
His ardent vows, the stranger tlius addressM. 
thou! that dost thy happy course prepui"c 
With piu^ libations, and with solemn prayer; 
By that dread power to whom thy vows arc paid: 
By all the lives of these, thy own dear luad. 
Declare sincerely to no foe's demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land. 
Prepare then, siud Telemachus, to know 
A tale from falsehood fi^e, not free from woe. 
From Ithaca, of royal birtli I came. 
And great Ulysses (ever honour*d name!) 
"Was once my sire: though now forever lost 
In Stygian ^loom he glides a pensive ^\vqpX\ 
Whose Ate inquiring, through the vfoACL^KitTOSC^ 
ThehLst, the wretched proof o£fiViai\o\«i. 




The stranger then. Nor shall I aught c< 
Bjitthc dire secret of m^ fete reveal. 
Of mj' own tribe »n Argive wretch I slewj 
Whose powerful fiiends the luckless deed punu« 
With iiurelciilJng rage, and force from home 
Tile blood-stain'il exile, ever doom'd to roun. 
Rut bear, O bear me o'er yon azure floods 
Receive the huppliant! spurc my deslin'd blood! 

Sli'anger (I'eplied the prince) securely rest 
AfEaiic'il ill your ^itli; hcMceftii'th our guest. 
Thiisuflable, Ulyssea' goil-like heir 
I'Hkesfi'om the sti'a.ngcr's band thcglitletingspear: 
lie climbs the ship, luicends tlic stem with baste. 
And by his lude the guest accepted plac'd. 
llicclili'f his orders i^vcs; tb' obedient band 
With ibic obseiTuicc wut the chief's cODunand: 
Witli speed the mait they I'cai-, with speed unbind 
The spucious sheet, and stretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls: the ready galea obey 
Willi rapid speed to whirl tbem o'er the sea. 
Cniniia llicy paas'd, nejtt Chalcis roll'd away. 
Whentliieken;ngdarkncssclo.s'dthedottbtfuldayi 
The silver I'hius' glittering rills Uicy lost. 
And skimriiM ulong by |.;lLs' sacred coast. 
1 in-n cautious through) the rocky reachea wind, 
1 hen turning sudden, shuti the death deagn'd. 

Mianinnc the king, Kumius, and the rest. 
Sat in the cottage, at their rural feast: 
The banjjuet passM, and satiate every mut. 
To try his host Ulysses thus began. 

Yet one ni^t more, my fliend, indulre your 
guestf ** * 

The ia-t 1 puipose in your walls to rest: 
To-morrow for myself I mii^t nrjivl.lo 
A.a My „k ,,„i „«„,S, J " mite- 
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There in Ulysaes' roof I may relate 

Ulysse*' waiiderinirs to l"s royal mate; 

Or mingling" with the suitor's hmighty train. 

Not undeserving, some support obtain. 

Hermes to me his various gifts imparts, 

PatKin of industry and manual arts; 

Few can with me iii dexteroua works contend. 

The pyre to build, tlic stubborn oak to rend; 

To lum tlie tasteful viand o'er tlie ft.imej 

Or raam tlie goblet with a purple stream. 

Such arc the ta^ks of men of mean estate. 

Whom fortune dooms to serve the rich and great. 

Alas! (Eumius with asighrtjoin'd) 
Hotr sprung a thouglit so monstrous In thy mind? 
If on that godless mcc tlion wouldst attend. 
Pale owes thee sure a niisei'ablo end! 
Their wrongs and blasphemies ascend the shr. 
And pull descending vengeance from on hi^i. 
Not such, my iiiciid, tlie servants of their fc-asti 
A blooming train in rich eml>ro!dciy drcas'd. 
With earth's whole tribute tlm bright (able bends. 
Ami smiling round celestial y-outh attends. 
Stay thenj no eye askance beholds. thcc here; 
Sweet is thy converse to each social ear; 
Well plcas'd, and pleasing, in our cottage rest. 
Till good Telemachus aecepta hii guest 
With genial gifts, and ebaiige of fair attires. 
And sttfe conveys tliee where thy soul desires. 

To him the man of woes. O giacious Jove! 
Seward this stranger's hospitalilc love. 
Who knows the son of sorrow to relieve. 
Cheers the sad heart, nor lets afilietion grieve. 
Of all the ills unhappy mortals know, 
A life of wanderings is the greatest -woe. 
On til their ifeaty ways wait care an<i ¥8111. 
And pine and penuty,' a mcacre train. 
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To Mich a mm wnc< harbour you afford, 
Relate (he farther fortunes of your lord; 
What cares hU mother's tender hreaat enga^. 
And aire, fbfBalcen onlhe vei^ ofug^; -.' 

Beneath the sun prolong they jet their hreath. 
Or range the house of (Urkness and of death' ^ 
Towhom theawwn. Attend what you inquire^ 
Laertea Iitcs, the miserable Bire; — 
Lives, but hnplorea of eTery power to lay 
-The burden down and wishes for the d»y. 
Tom from his offspring in the eve ofhfe, 
Tom from th' embraces of his tender wife. 
Sole, and all comforllesB, he wastes away; 
Old age untimely posting ere tiia day. 
She too, sad mother! for Ulysses lost 
Pin'il out her bloom, and vanish'd to a ghost. 
(So dire a fate, ye righteous gods! avert. 
From every friendly, every feeling heart!) 
While yctshe was, though clouded o'er with grief. 
Her pleasing converse minister'd relief; 
With Climene, her youngest daughter, bred. 
One roof contain'd us, and one table fed. 
But when the sotlly-atealing; space of time 
Crept on from childhood into youthful prime. 
To Samoa' isle she sent the wedded &ir; 
Me to the fields, to tend the rural care; 
Array'd in garments her own hands had wove. 
Nor less the darling object of her love. 
Her hapless death my brighter da^'s o'ercast. 
Yet Providence deserts me not at last. 
My present labours food and drink procure, 
And more, the pleasure to relieve the poor. 
Small is the comfort from the queen to hear 
fn ifelcome news, or vel the royal ear; 
■B/ant and discountenanc'd the aei-iaii*A «»iAi 
JVor cfapg to question where tiie ^toa4 lamwsai^ 



BOOK XV. ODYSSEY. 49 

No profit springs beneath usurpinfif powers; 
Want feeds not there, where luxuiy devours, 
Nor harbours charity where riot reigTis: 
Proud are the lords, and wretched are the swains. 

The suffering chief at this bcg^n to meU, 
And oh, Eumxus! thou (he cries) hast felt 
The spite of fortune too! her cruel hand 
Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land! 
Snatch'd from thy parents' arms, thy parents' eyes. 
To early wants! a man of miseries! 
Thy whole sad story, from its first, declare: 
Sunk the fair city by the rage of war, 
Where once thy parents dwelt? or did they keep. 
In humbler life, the lowing herds and sheep? 
So left, perhaps, to tend the fleecy train. 
Rode pirates seiz'd, and shipp'dthec o'er the main ! 
Doom'd a fair prize to grace some prince's board. 
The worthy purchase of a foreign lord. 

If then my fortunes can delight my friend, 
A Btory, fruitful of events, attend: 
Another's sorrow may tliy ear enjoy; 
And wine the lengthen'd intervaU employ. 
Long nights the now declining year bestows: 
A put we consecrate to soft repose; 
A part in pleasing talk we enteilain. 
For too much rest itself becomes a pain. 
Let those, whom sleep invites, the call obey. 
Their cares resuming witli the dawning day: 
Here let us feast, and to the feast be join'd 
IXiCOurse, the sweeter banquet of the mind; 
Benew the series of our lives, and taste 
Hie melancholy joy of evils past: 
P« he who much has suffer'd, much will know; 
And pleas'd remembrance builds delight on woe. 

Above Ortygia lies an isle of fame, 
hr hence remote, and Syria is the namc*^ 

fttfc IJ, o 




And h«r rich TaBcTi ware *ith ndden o 
Nomnt, Do&iitiiii^thegbdiwtirwkBow, 
Nor dnk by dckncM to £e A»dM below I 
But when a length <£ yetn unnenai the itia^ 
Apollo comes, utd Cj^hia comei aloiw. 
They bend ttie aher bov with tender iikil^ 
And void <^ pun the nlent htowi kill, 
Tvo eqtul ttSiet tbis fertile huid dinde, 
Wber* two fiurdiieiruQ with equal piUe. ' 
But both in comtant peace cue piince ober. 
And Cteniu there, my rather, holda the awaj. 
FreiH^iteda Hteenu, wi1fau>y* of ereiy ton, 
A ship of ffidon anchor'd in our port; 
What time it dian^d the palace entertainM, 
SUU'd in rich wrak^ a woman of their land: 
Thitnynpta, where ancbor'd the Phmuciaii tf^l^ 
To waih her robea deKcadiiw' to the main, 
A Bmooth4ongued lailor won her to hit adndi 
(For love deceives the best of womaakind.} 
A audden tnut &om mdden BUng rcwi 
3he told her name, ber race, and aSdw loiew. 
I too (die ciied) fhun gjorioua Kdon came, 
Hy father Arvbaa, of wealthy bnC) 



Haste to thy conntiyi 1 
'■ ■ thy&ther'ahe 

.ic liveii, atiJ li 

r first (shiiciicd) ye. 

■It in safety to her nati"ie shore." 

10 asfc'd, tJie ready aailoT* »«ciTt. 
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She dien proceeds: Now let our compact msde 
Be nor by fli^nal nor by word betray'd. 
Nor near me any of your crew descried 
By poad frequented, or by fountain side. 
Be alence still our guard. The monarch's spies 
(For watchful age is ready to surmise) 
Are still at hand; and this, reveal'd, must be 
Death to yourselves, eternal chains to me. 
Your vessel loaded, and your traffic past, 
Despatch wary messenger with haste: 
Then gold and costly treasures will I bring. 
And more, the infant offspring of the king. 
Him, child-like wandering forth, I'D lead away, 
(A noble prize!) and to your ship convey: 
Thus spoke the dame, and homeward took the 
road. 
A year they traffic, and their vessel load. 
Their stores complete and ready now to weigh, 
A spy was sent their summons to convey: 
An artist to my father's palace came. 
With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame: 
Each female eye the glittering links employ. 
They turn, review, and cheapen every toy. 
He took th' occaaon as they stood intent. 
Gave her the sign, and to lus vessel went. 
She stra^ht pursu'd, and seiz'd my willing armf 
I follow'd smiling, innocent of harm. 
Tlttee golden goblets in the porch she found, 
(The guests not enter'd, but the table crown'd) 
Hid in her fi^udful bosom, these she bore : 
Now set llie sun, and darken'd all the shore. 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 
Prepar'd to launch the freighted vessel ride«v 
Aboard they heave us, mount theia d^t^t^ ^xA 

sweep 
With level oar along the glassy dee"^ 
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Six calmy dftji and six smooth ni^htt we Ball, 
And conaUjit Jove supplied the gentle gale. 
The seventh the fenidM nretch (no cause de 

cried) 
Touch'd by Diana's veng^fiil mtow died. 
Down drop'd the ciutlff-corat, a worthless load, 
Down to the deep; there roll'd, the future food 
Of fierce sea-wolves, and monsters of the flood. 
An helpless infant I remain'd beluiul; 
Thence home to Ithaca by wave and wind; 
Sold to Laertes by divine command. 
And now adopted to a foreig^n land. 

■ To him the kingi Reciting' thus thy carc^ 
My secret soul in all thy sorrow shares: 
But one choice blessing' Csuch is Jove's high will 
Has sweetcn'd all thy bitter dranpht of illi 
Tom from thy country to no hapless end. 
The gods have, in a master, given a finend. 
Whatever fhigal nature needs is thine, 
(For she needs little) daily bread and wine. 
While 1, BO many wanderings past and woes, 
live but on what thy poverty bestows. 
So pass'd in pleasing dialogue away 
The night; then down to short repose they layt 
'Till radiant rose the messenger of day. 
While in the port of Ithaca, the band 
Of young Telemachus approach'd the land; 
TTieir sails they loos'd, they lash'd the mast and 
And cast their anchors, and the cables tied: 
Then on the breezy shore descending join 
In grateful banquet o'er the rosy wine, 
When thus the prince : Now each his course pu 

I to tlie fields, and to the city you. 
XoD^ absence hence, I dedicate this day 
■MIy SH-ains to visit, and the workii survey. 
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Expect me with the morn, to pay the skies 
Our debt of safe return, in feast and sacrifice. 

Then Theoclymenus. But who shall lend. 
Meantime, protection to thy stranger-friend? 
Straight to the queen and palace shall I fly. 
Op yet more distant, to some lord apply? 

The prince retum'd: Renown'd in days of yore 
Has stood our father's hospitable door; 
No other roof a stranger should receive. 
Nor other hands than ours the welcome ^ve. 
But in my absence riot fills the place. 
Nop bears the modest queen a stranger's face, 
Fpom noiseful revel far remote she flies. 
But rarely seen, or seen with weeping eyes. 

No ^let Eurymachus receive my guest. 

Of nature courteous, and by ikr the best; 
He wooes the queen with more respectfhl flame. 
And emulates her former husband's fame : 
With what success, 'tis Jove's alone to know. 
And the hop'd nuptials turn to joy or woe. 

Thus speaking, on the right up-soar'd in air 
The hawk, Apoflo's swift-wing'd messenger: 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove; 
The clotted featliers, scatt«r'd from above. 
Between the hero and the vessel pour 
Thick plumage, mingled witli a sanguine shower. 

Th' observing augur took the prince aside, 
Seiz'd by the hand, and thus prophetic cried: 
Yon bu-d that dexter cuts th' aerial road. 
Hose ominous, nor flies without a god: 
No race but thine shall Ithaca obey, 
To thine, forages, heaven decrees the sway. 
Succeed the omen, gods! (the youth rejolvv'd'\ 
Soon shall my bounties speak a grate^xA m\\\^. 
And soon each envied happiness atleivd 
Tbe man, who calls TelemachusVua iY\^iA» 



54 



homxr's &c. 



BOOK X 



Then to Peiraeus— — Thou whom time has proT 
A faithflil servant, by thy piince beloved! 
*Till we returning shall our guest demand. 
Accept this charge with honour, at our hand* 

To thisPeirzus; joyful I obey. 
Well pleas'd the hospitable rites to pay. 
The presence of thy guest shall best reward 
(If long thy sta>) the absence of my lord. 

With that, their anchors he commands to weig 
Mount the tall bark and launch into the sea. 
Ail with obedient haste forsake the shores. 
And plac'd in order, spread their equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prince his sandals take 
Pois'd in his hand the pointed javelin shakes; 
They part; while lessening from the hero's viei 
Swin to the town the well-row'd galley flew: 
The hero trod the margin of the main. 
And reaeh'd the mansion of his faithful twain. 



THS 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XVI. 
THE ARGUMENT. 

THK DISCOYSBT OJt ULTSSSS TO TELEMACHUS. 

Tekmaehua arriving at the lodge of EumaeiuSy sends 
him to carry Penelope the news of his return. 
Minerva appearing to^ Ulysses, commands him to 
discover htmaelf to his son. The princesy who 
had lain in ambush to intercept TekmaehtAS in 
his way, their project being defeated, return to 
Ithaca, 

Sooir as the morning blush'd alon^ the plains, 
Ulysses and the monarch of the swams 
Awake the sleeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pasture send the bristly care. 
The prince's near approach the dog^ descry, 
And fawning round ms feet confess their joy. 
Their gentle blandishment the king sunrey'd. 
Heard nis resounding step, and instant said: 

Some well-known friend (Eumxus) bends this 
way; 
His steps I hear; the dogs familiar play. 

Whole yet he spoke, &e prince advancing drew 
Mgh to the lodge, and now appear'd in view. 
Transported from his seat Eumxxxs «at>Mv^> 
Dropped the full bowl, and TQundYv\^Xi^vycsv^»isv^- 
Kissing' bit cheek, his hand, wYwJle fcom\»& e^fe 
The tears rsdn'd copious in a aYiovjet o^ "^^^ • 
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As some fbnd sire who ten \oag winten grieyes. 
From forei|7i climes an only son receives, 
(Child of his Hge) with strongs patenud joy 
Forward he springs and claspa the'farounte bo}-: 
So round the youth liis anni Eumxus spread. 
As if the grave had given him from the dead. 

And is it thou? my ever dear deliffht! 
" rtthou come to bless my longing Mght? 

When'o'er 

way- 
Enter, my child! beyond my hopes reatoHd, 
O give these eyes to feast upon their laid. 
Enter, oh seldom seen ! for lawless powers 
Too much detain thee from these sj'lvan bowers. 

The prince repKed: Eumaus I obey; - 
To seek thee, fiiend, I hither took my way. 
But say, if in the court the queen reside 
Severely chaste, orif commenc'd a bride? 

Thus he ; and thus the monarch of the awainsi 
Severely chaste Penelope remains. 
But lost to every joy, Jie wastes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps tlie night away. 

He ended, and (receiving' as they pass 
Tlie javelin, pointed with a star of brass) 
They reach'd the domet the dome with marble 

His seat Dlysses to the prince resign'd. 
Not so— (excl^ms the prince with decent grace) 
ror me, tlus house shall find an humbler place: 
i usurp Oia honours due to wlver hairs 
AS; flV^^'^ ^tftwgrers, modest youth fbibewa. 
InsUnt the swain the spoils of beasts supplies, 
Th^i"H ^^t" '^"'^ "''^"e with osiers rise. 
a.odh^ > , "^i P""*^-^ = Oie feast Eumxus spread, 
"^ Aeap'd the slijiung canisters witli briad. 



Thick o'er the board the plenteous vianda lav, 
Tlic friigal remnants ol'tlii^ former daj-. 
Then in a bowl he tempers ceuerous viiii;s, 
iraund whose verg^ a mimic ivy twiiiea. 
And now, the rage of thirst and huiiper fled, 
Thuajoiing Ulyssaato Eumxiis said. 
Whence, father, from what glidn: tliis stranger, 
ay I 
^^u vesAci bore hjm o'er the witci? way' 
Tu human step our land iinpei-vioiis tics, 
And round the coast circumtiuenl occann liic. 
The swMn returns. A (ale of sorrows hear; 
In Bpiu:ioui« Crete he drew his natal air; 
Long doom'rt to wander o'er the land luid main, 
for heaven has wove his thread of life with piun. 
Wilf.breatlilcss 'acaping'to the land he fleiv 
•^omThesprotroannera, Braurderooscrew. 
To thee my son the suppliant 1 resign, 
1 give him my protccliDn, giiiiit him lliine. 

Hard task, he cries, thy vii-tue gives Cliy friend. 
Willing' to aid, unable to defend. 
Cin stra.ng'ers safely in the couit reside. 
Midst the BwiU'd insolence of liiitnnd pndcr 
E'pnlunaofe! (he queen in doubt to wed, 
- Arpay due liiniiiurB toUic nuptial bed! 

PmiapH ahc wc<ls regardless of het fikiiie, 
I DcifiD the mifjiitj- U lyssian name. 
I However, sti'mfivr! from our gr^e reicive 
I Such honours as befit a prince lo give; 
I UndaU, a nwurd, and rubes, respect to pro^e. 
And safe to sail with omamcntB of love. 
Till then, thy guest anud tlio niwl train 
Firfrom the court, from ibmger iti, detain. 
"lis mine witli food llw hiingry to sviw^y' 
iad clothe the nafcod from Ui" inclement, at; . 
ffere dwell in safety from the ai^xi»i wto^v^^*-, 
-loj the rude insults of ungorem'd lOTVSfi'i*- 
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For shoulil'st thou suffer, powerless to reliei 
I must behold it, and can only ^eve. 
Tlie bi-avc cnconipass'd by an Iiostile train, 
()*orpowcTM by numbers, is but brave in vai 
To whom, while anpcr in liis bosom glows, 
With warmtli replies the man of mighty woe, 
Sinr.f audience mild is deign'd, permit my to: 
At once to pity and resent thy wrong. 
My he:u't weeps blood, to see a soul so brave 
Live to b:ise insolence of power a slave. 
lUit tell mo, dost thou, prince, dost tliou bel 
And lie:u' their midni|i;-ht revels uncontroll'd? 
Say, do thv sul>jects in bold faction rise, 
Dr priests m fabled oracles advise? 
Or :in* thy bn>thers, who shoidd aid thy pow 
TuruM mean deserters in the needful hour? 

that I were fix>m givat Ulysses sprung, 
l>r that t!\ese withcr*d nerves like thine 

strung; 
Or, heavens! might he return! (and soon apj 
lie shall, I tnist; a hero scorns despair) 
Might he return, I yield my life a prey 
To my worst foe, if tliat avenging day 
He not tlieir last: but should 1 lose my life 
Oppress'd by numbers in the glorious strife, 

1 choose the nobler part, and yield my breat 
Ilathcr tlian bear dishonour, worse than deat 
Than see the hand of violence invade 

The reverend stranger, and the spotlesN mai 
Than see the wealth of kings consum'd in w 
The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feast. 
Thus he, with anger flashing from his eye 
Sincere the youthful hero made reply: 
Nop leagu'd in factious arms my subjects rise 
Nor priests in fabled oi-aclcs advise: 
Nor are my brotliers, who should aid my pov 
Turn'd mexm deserters m tUc wcci^vi\V^<:)\i.T. 
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Ah me! I boast no brother; heaven's dread king- 

Gives from our stock an only braiich to spring*: 

Alone Laertes reign'd Arcesiiis' heir. 

Alone Ulysses dreu- the vital air, 

And I alone the bed connubial grac'd. 

An unbless'd offspring- of a sire unblcss'd! 

Each neig^hbouring realm, conducive to our woe, 

Sends forth her peers, and every peer a foe: 

The court proud Samos and Dulicliium fills, 

And lofty Zacinth, crown'd with shady hills. 

E'en Ithaca and all her lords invade 

Th* imperial sceptre, and the regal bed: 

The queen averse to love, yet aw'd by power. 

Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hour: 

Meantime their license uncontroll'd I bear; 

E'en now they envy me the vital air. 

But heaven will sure revenge, and gods there are. 

But g^, Eumxus! to the queen impart 
Our safe return, and ease a motlun-'s heart. 
Yet secret go; for numerous are my foes. 
And here at least I may in peace repose. 

To whom the swain. I hear, and I obey: 
But old Laertes weeps his life away. 
And deems thee lost: shall I my speed employ 
To bless his age, a messenger of joy ? 
The mournful hour that tore his son away 
Sent the sad sire in solitude to stray: 
Yet busied witli his slaves, to ease his woe. 
He drcss'd the vine, and bade tlie garden blow. 
Nor food nor wine refhs'd; but since the day 
That you to Pylos plough'd tl\e water}- way. 
Nor wine nor food he tastes; but siuik in woes. 
Wild springs the vine, no more the giirden blows. 
Shut from tJic walks of men, to pVcaJsvrccVi^'Cj 
Pensive and pale he wanders, VvaVi a. ^o^V» 
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Wretched old niaji! {with leare the prince re- 

Vel cease to ;;ci — wlifttm»n so blest butroouma' 

Were every wiah indiilg'd by favouring skies. 

This lioiir ahoilld pve Ulj-aaeB to my eyes. 

Hut tri the queen with speed despatchful bear | 

Our aal'c retum, «nd back with speed repsdr. 

And left some handmiid of her train resort 

I'd gnnd 1 j«rtes in his rural court 

While yet he Spoke, impatient of delay 
He brac'd his sandals on, and strode away ; 
I'hcii from the heavens the martial g^dess flies 
Tliroiigli the wide fields of air, and cleaves the 

skies; 
In fomij a virgin in soft beauty's bloom, 
Rkill'd in th' illustrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Itlukcus she stood display'd, 
But unapparent as a viewless shade 
Rscap'd Teleniachua: (The powers above 
Seen or unseen, o'er earth at pleasure move) 
Tlie doga intelligent conftss'd the ti'ead 
Of power divine, an<l howling, trembling fled. 
Tliu gtxldess, bebkoning, waves her deathless 

Dauntless the lung before the gnddeas stands. 

Thin why (she said) O favoui^'d of the skiesi 
Why lotliy god-like son this long disguise? 
Stand foith reveal'd: with him thy cares employ 
Against thy foes; be valiant, and destroy! 
1,0 I descend in that avenging honr. 
To combat by thy side, thy guardian power. 

She said, and o'er him waves her wand of gold; 
Imperial robes his manly limbs infold: 
At ones H'ith grace divine his frame improves; 
AC once with majesty enlaig'dlie mtmea-. 
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Youth fluah'd his reddenings cheek, tnd from his 

brows 
A leng^ of hair in sabled ringlets flows; 
His blackening' chin receives a deeper shade; 
Then from his eyes upspning- the warrior-maid. 

The hero re-oscends: the prince o'eraw'd 
Scarce hfts his eyes, and bows as to a god. 
Then with surprise (surprise chastis'd by fears) 
How art thou chang-'d! (he cried) a g-od appears! 
Far other vests thy limbs majestic grace. 
Far other glories lighten from thy face! 
If heaven be thy abode, with pious care 
Lo! I the ready sacrifice prepare: 
Lo! gifts of labour'd gold adorn thy shrine, 
To win thy grace: O save us, power divine! 

Few are my days, Ulysses made reply. 
Nor I, alas! descendant of the sky. 
I am thy father. O my son ! my son! 
That father, for whose sake thy days have run 
One scene of woe; to endless cares consign'd. 
And outraged by the wrongs of base mankind. 

Then rushing to his arms, he kiss'd his boy 
With the strong raptures of a parent's joy. 
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground 

bedew: 
He strain'd him close, as to his breast he grew. 

Ah me! (exclaims the prince with fond desire) 

Thou art not ^no, thou canst not be my sire. 

Heaven such illusion only can impose. 

By the false joy to aggravate my woes. 

Who but a god can change the general doom. 

And give to withered a^e a youthfril bloom? 

Late, worn with years, in weeds obscene you trod; 

Now, cloth'd in majesty, you move a. ^oA\ 

Forbesr, he cried; for heaven Te8eYv^\Jft!aX.xv3bXW 
Give to thy father but a father's cVaiiu*, 
^er Ulysses shalt thou never aee^ 
'Am Ulysses, I, my son, am he. 
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ce ten sad years o'er eai-th and ocean toss'd, 
. given at lcng"tli to view my native coast, 
las, unconqiier'd maid, my frame surrounds 
Lh grace divine; her power admits no bounds: 
e o'er my limbs old ag-e and wrinkles shed; 
»w, strong as youth, magnificent I tread, 
le g-ods with ease frail man depress, or raise, 
xalt tlie lowly, or the proud debase. 
He spoke and sat. The prince with, transport 
flew, 
lung" round his neck, while tears his cheek bedew ; 
>ror less tlie father pour'd a social flood! 
rhey wept abundant, and they wept aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce sorrow stung". 
Or parent vulture, moiu^ns her ravish'd young; 
They cry, they scream, their unfledged brood a 

prey 
To some rude churl, and borne by stealth away; 
So thoy aloud; and tears in tides had run. 
Their grief unfinish'd with the setting sun: 
Hut checking tlie full torrent in its flow. 
The prince thus interrupts the solemn woe. 
What ship transported thee, O father, say. 
And what bless'd hands have oar'd thee on t 
way? 
All, all (Ulysses instant made reply) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy! 
Phacacians bore me to the port assign*d, 
A nation ever to the stranger kind; 
Wrapt in the embrace of sleep, the faithful tj 
O'er seas convey'd me to my native reign: 
Erabroider'd vestures, gold, and brass are lai 
Conceal'd in caverns in the sylvan shade. 
Hither, intent the rival rout to slay 
A.ndplan tlie scene of death, I bend my wa; 

So Pallas wUla but thou, my son, ex\iV 

^^ n^nea, and numbers of th' audadoua^ 




1 Tit nine to judge if better to cmploj 

AraBtuit force, or singly to di^stroy. 
I O'er earth, (returns the priiicuj resounds thy 

Tl^ well-tried wisdom, nnd tliy martial lame. 
Vet tt thy words I start, in wonder lost; 
Cm we engage, not dccads, but an host ' 
Cui we alone in furious battle stand, 
Agiinst that numerous and dctemiiu'dbiuid.' 
Hear then their numbers: From Dulichium came 
Twice twenty-flii, all peers of miglity name, 
Siiiretlieir menial triun: twice twelve the boast 
Of Simosj twenty from Zacyulhus coast; 
And twelve our country's pride; to these bclonp- 
Hedon and I'henuus akill'd iti heavenly sonr. 
Two sewers from day to day the revels wait, 
Buct of taste, acidscrve the feast instate. 
With such a foe th' unequal fig'Iitto try, 
IVera by fidse courage unrevcng^d to <he. 
Then what assistant powers you Ijoaat, relate, 
Ele yet we mingle in the stern debate. 

»lark well my voice, Ulys.ics straight replies. 
What need of aids, if favour'd by the skies' 
If shielded to the dreadful fipfhi we move. 
By mighty Pallas, and by Ouindcrina; Jove. 

Sufiieient tlicy (Telcmachua rejoin'd) 
Against tlic banded powers of all mankind t 
They, hisb entliron'd aliove the rolling clouds. 
Wither the strength of man, and awe the ^Is. 

Suchaid»eipect,hccrie3,whenstrong in might 
We rise terrific to die task of fight 
But thou, when mom salutes tlie aerial plain. 
The court reviat and Uic lawless train ; 
Be thither in disgTiise Zumxua leads. 
An tgsd mendicant in tattered wcctU. 
Tbere, if base scorn insult my reTCtcnd »«e-, 
^arit, air Bon.'reppesB thy riang Mgc-. 
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If uutra^d, ceue that outrage to repel^ 
Bear it, my son! liowe'er tliy heart rehel. 
Yet strive by prayer and counael lo restrain 
Their lawless Insulte, tboug'h Ihoii strive i 
For wicted eara ue deaf to wisdom's cidl. 
And vengeance sDikes wbom heaven has doom' 
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-The tlunkin^ mind, my soul to vengeance Sre>) 

I give the sign: that instant from benCKdi, 
Alufl convey the insb'umenU of death, ^ 

Armour and arras; and if iTiiHlnist oriee, " 

Thus veil the trutti in ]>luusible disg'uise. 

"'J'hese glittering weapons, ere he sail'd to 
Troy, 
" Ulysses view'd with stem heroic joyi 
"Then, beaming o'ertlieillumin'd wall they shone. 
" Now dust dishonours, all their lustre gone. 
" I bear them hence [so Jove my soul inspires) 
" V'roui the pollution of the fuming fires; 
" Lest when tlie bonl inflames, in vengeful mood 
" Ye rush 10 arms, and st^n the feast with bloodi 
" Oft ready swords in Incklcss hour incite 
"The band of wrath, and arm it for the fight." 

Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive: 
For Jove in&tuates all, and all believe. 
Yet leave for each of us a sword to wield, 
A pointed javelin, and a fcncclul shield- 
Hut by my blood that in thy bosom g^lows, 
Uy tliat rejfai-d a son his father owes; 
The secret that thy fatlier lives, retain 
I.ock'dinthy bosom from the household tr^n] 
Hide it from all; e'en from Eumziis hide. 
From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 

* Mintrva. 
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One care remains, to note the loyal few 
Whose fidth yet lasts among* the menial crew. 
And noting*, ere we rise in vengeance, prove 
Who loves his prince; for sure you merit love. 

To whom the youth: To emulate I aim 
Tile brave and wise, and my great father's fame. 
But re-consider, since the wisest err, 
Vengeance resoly'd, *tis dangerous to defer. 
What length' of time must we consume in vain. 
Too curious to explore the menial trjun? 
M^e the proud foes, industrious to destroy 
Thy wealth in riot, tlie delay enjoy. 
Sumce it in this exigence alone 
To mark the damsels that attend tlie throne: 
Dispers'd the youth resides; their faith to prove 
Jove grants henceforth, if thou hast spoka from 
Jove. 

While in debate they waste the hours away, 
Th* associates of the prince repassM tlic bay; 
With speed they guide the vessel to the shores; 
With speed debarking land the naval stores; 
Then &thful to their charge, to Clytius bear. 
And trust the presents to his friendly care. 
Swift to the queen a herald flies t' impart 
Her son's return, and ease a parent's heart; 
Lest a sad prey to ever»musing cares. 
Pale grief destroy what time awliile forbears. 

Th' uncautious herald with impatience bums. 
And cries aloud: Thy son, O queen, returns: 
Eumxus sage approach'd th' imperial throne, 
And breath'd his mandate to her car alone. 
Then measur'd back the way — The suitor band 
Stung to the soul, abash'd, confounded stand; 
And issuing from tlie dome, before the gate. 
With clouded looks, a pale assembly sat. 

At length Eurymachus. Our hopes are vain^ 
Telemacnus in triumph sjdls ih^ iwwxi. 
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Haate, rew the mast, the sweUbg shroud displi^ 
Ha^lCi to our ambuab'd friends Uie news conr^' 

Scorcebwlbespoke; when Uiminguithevtnqd^ 
AmnliinomuB gurvey'd th' associate band: . 

Full to the bay within the winding shores i 

With gather'Jaullhcy stood, and lifted oan. , 
O friends! hecried, eUtc writh rising joy, i 

See to the port secure the vessel fly ! j 

Some god oaa told them, or themselves nirraf ' *< 
The bark esc&p'd; and measure back aheJl viV'd 

Svifl at the word descending to the ahoreii 
They moor the vessel and unlikde the storei: j| 
Then moving from the strand, apsjt they sat, " 
And Ml and frequent, forni'd a ilipc debate. 

Lives then the boy? he lives, (Antjnous cries) 
Tht care of gods and favourite of the sWes, 
All night we watch'd, till with her orient wheeli 
Auroia flum'd above the eastern hills. 
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day 
Took in the ocean with abroad survey i 
Yet safe he sails! the powers celestial give 
To alum the liidden snares of death, and live. 
But ilia he shall, and thus condemii'd to bleed. 
Re now the scene of instant deatli decreed. 
Hope ye success? undaunted crush the foe, 
I» he not wise? know this, and strike the blow. 
Wait ye, till he to arms in council draws 
The Greeks, averse too justly to our caused 
Strike, ere, the states conven'd, tlie foe betray 
Our murderous wnbush on the watery way. 



The brave prevent misfortunej then be brare. 
And bury future dan|;er in his grave. 
Returns he ? ambush'd we'll his walk invade. 
Or where he hides in solitude and shade : 
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And give the palace to the ^ueen ■ dova. 

Or lum ihe blesses in the bndal hour, 

But if nibmiadve you reagn the swuy. 

Slues to 4 boy, gv, flatter and abey. 

Ettire we inatuit to our nstive mgii. 

Nor be the weiltfa of kings conaum'd in vain; 

Hun wed whom choice approveai the queen be 

giTcn 
To some blest piince, the prince decreed by 

Abasb'd, the suitor train hl« vuice attends: 
TH from his throne Amphinomiis ssccnds. 
Who o'er Dulichium stretch'd hia spacious reign, 
A hud of plenty blest with every grain : 
CUef of the numbers who the queen address'd. 
And thou^ displeaan^, yet displeasing least, 
Soft were his words: his actions wisilom away 'd; 
C>nc«fiil awhile he paus'd, then mildly said; 

fijend^ fMiesr! and be the thought withstood : 
llshonible to riied imperial blood! 
Coosuttwe fint the all-seeing powers abore. 
And the Mire otwJes of righteous Jove. 
IT they assent, e'en by this hand he diesj 
If they forbid,! war not with the skies. 

He said: The rival train hia voice approv'd. 
And rising instant to the palace mov d. 
Aniv'd, with wild tumultuous noise they sat, 
Itecunibent on the shining thrones of state- 
Then Uedon, conscious of their dire di-bates. 
Their murderous counsel to the queen relates. 
ToQch'd at the dreadfiil stoty she de.icendsi 
Her baaty steps a damae!-tnun attends. 
Pull where the dome its shining valves expands. 
Sudden before the rival powers she stands: 
And veiling decent with » modest shade 
Her cheek, indignant to Anlinuus said: 




O vdd of feJth! of aU bad men the worst! 
Renown'd for wisdom, by tii' abuse accura'd! 
SlistakinB lame proclaama tliy gcncroua mind; 
Thy deeds denote thee of the basest kind, 
Wretcli! to destroy a prince that friendship givefc 
While in his guest his murderer he rccovei: 
Nor di'ead superior Jove, to whom belong 
Tlie cause erf" suppllimts and revenge of wronj. 
Hast thou forgoti (ungrateful as thou art) 
Who sav'd thy father with a fiicndly part! • 

Lawless heravajr'd with his martial powers 
The Taphian pirates on Thesprotia's shotesj t 
Knrag'ci his hfe, his tpeasui-cs they demand; 
Ulysses sav'd him from tlve avenger's hand. 
And would'st thou evil for liia good repay? 
His I) ed dishonour, and his house betray? 
Afflict liis queen ^ and with a murderous hand 
Desti-oy his heir' but cease, 'tis I command. 

Far hence those fears (EuiTmachus replied) 
O prudent princess! bid tliy soul confide. 
Breathes tliere a man who dares that hero slay. 
While I beliold tlie golden light of day,' 
Ha: by the righteous powers of heaven I swear. 
His blood in vengeance smokes upon my spew. 
Ulysses, when my Infant days I led. 
With wine suffic'd me, and with diuntjes fed: 
My generous soul abhors the ungrateful part. 
And my friend's son lives dearest to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm: if heaven destroy. 
We must resign; for man is bom to die. 

Thus smootti he ended, yet his death conspir'di 
Then sorrowing, with sad step the queen retir'd. 
With streaming eyes all comfortless deplor'd, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of her lords 
Nor ceas'd, till Pallas bid her soitows fly. 
And in soft slumber seal'd her flowing eye. 
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And now Euxnaeus, at the evening hour, 
Came late returning to his sylvan bower. 
Ulysses and his son had dressed with art 
A yearling boar, and gave the gods their part. 
Holy repast! That instant from the skies 
The martial goddess to Ulysses flies: 
She waves her golden wand, and reassumes 
From eveiy feature every grace tliat blooms; 
At once his vestures change, at once she sheds 
Ag^ o'er his limbs, that tremble as he treads. 
L^ to the queen tlie swain with transport fly, 
Enable to contain th* unruly jojr. 

When near he drew, the prmce breaks forth; 
Proclaim 
What tidings, friend? what speaks the voice of 

feme? 
Say, if the suitors measure back tlie main. 
Or still in ambush thirst for blood in vain ? 

Whether, he cries, they measure back the flood. 
Or still in ambush thirst in vain for blood, 
Escap'dmy care; where lawless suitors sway, 
(Thy mandate bom,) my soul disdain'd to stay. 
But from th' Hermaean height I cast a view. 
Where to th' port a bark high bounding flew: 
Her freirfit a shining band: vriih martial air 
Kach pois'd his shield, and each advanced his spear : 
And if aright these searching eyes survey, 
Th' eluded suitors stem the watery way. 

The princCy well pleas'd to disappoint theh* 

wiles, 
Steals on his are a glance, and secret smiles, 
^ now a short repast preparM, they fed. 
Tin the keen rage of cravmg hunger fled: 
Then to repose withdrawn, apart they lay, 
^in soft sleep forgot the cares of day. 
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Telemachiu returning to the eUy, relates to Pen 
ike sum of his tntveb. Ulysses is conducte 
Eumseus to the palace^ where lijs old dog Ji 
acknowledges his master^ aper an absence of i 
ty years, and dies tuithjoy. JSumseus rei 
into the country, and Utysses remains amon 
suitors, whose behaviour is described* 

Sooa* as Aurora, daughter of the dawxi^ 
Sprinkled with roseate light the dewy lawnj 
In haste the prince arose, prepared to part; 
His hand impatient grasps the pointed dart( 
Faur on his feet the poUsh'd sandals shine. 
And thus he greets the master of the swine. 

My friend, adieu; let this short stay suffice 
I haste to meet my mother's lon^g eye«> 
And end her tears, her sorrows, ana her ngl 
But thou attentive, what we order heedt 
This hapless stranger to the city lead; 
By public bounty Yet him there be fed. 
And bless the hand that stretches forth the b: 
To wipe the tears from all afflicted eyea, 
Jkfjr wW may covet, but my power denies. 
It' this raise Anger in the stranger's thought, 
'TTi^ puia of anger punishes the fewlti 
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Tlie very truth I undiseuis'il declare .- 
For what so easy as toLe mncere! 

To this Ulyases. What the prince requires 
Of iwift removal, seconds my desires. 
To wont like mine, the peopled toivn can yield 
More hopes of Gonrfbrt, llian the lonely fie! J. 
Nor fits my age to till the laboiiT'd landa. 
Or itoop to tasks a rural lord dcmanda. 
Adieu! but since this rag-ged garb can beiir 
So ill th' inclemencies of morning air, 
A few hours' space permit me here to stayi 
Mj steps Eumxus shall to town convey. 
With nper beams when Phcebus warms the dar 

Thus he: nor ai^ht Telcmachus replied. 
But left the manMon wltii a loftj- stride: 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breast cLi;c, 
BeTolving' deep the suitors' sudden fate. 
Aniving now before th' imperial hall. 
He props his spear against the pillar'd wc!l . 
Then like a lion o'er the threshold bounds; 
The marble pavement with his steps resounds: 
His eye first glanc'd where Enryclea spriids 
Wilh furry spoils of beasts t!ie splendid bedj; 
Slie saw, she wept, she ran wiUi eager pace, 
I And reach'd her master with a long embrace- 
All crouded round, tlie family appears 
With wild cntrancement, and ecstatic tears. 
Swift from above descends the roj"al fair; 
(Her beauteous cheeks tlie blush of \cnus vcar, 

ICliasten'd with coy Diana's pensive air) 
Hangs o'er her son; in lus embraces dic^ii 
Hiins kisses on his neck, lus face, liis eyes*. 
Pew words he spoke, though much he had to say, 
' Aad Bcai-cc those few, for tears, could force their 

Light of my eyes! he comes! Tinh<i?''it;w iwi'. 
Has (jeavew from Pylos brought mj \(ivtV! \.m-j' 
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So snutchM fiY)miillour carca! — Tell, hastthot 

known 
Thy aiher"* fate and tell me all thy own. j 

O dearest, moBtrevep'd of womankind! 
- CeKBe with those tears to melt a manly nund, 
{Replied the prince) nor be our fates deplor*!^ I 
From death and treason to tliy arms peatot'd. "i 
Go bathe, and rob'd in wiiitc, ascend the towen; 
With all thy handmaida thank tli' immortal powen 
To every g;od tow hecatombs to bleed, | 

And callJove'a vcngwince on thar p^ty deed.'.' 
Wliile to th' assembled council I repair j i 

A stranger sent by heaven attends me there; 
My neiv-accepted guest I haste to find. 
Now to Piraus' lionouHd chai'gi? consign'd. 
Tlie matron heard, nor wore his wonl m vain. 
She bath'di and rob'd in white, with all her trrin, 
To every god vow'd hecatombs to bleed. 
And call'd Jove's vengeance on the guilty deed. 
Arm'd with his lance the prince then pass'd the 

gate; 
Two dog:s behind, a faithful guard await: 
Pallas his form with grace divine improves: 
The gazing crowd admires him as he movea. 
Him, gathering round the haughty suitors greet 
With semblance fair, but inward deep dec^t. 
Their false addresses generous he denied, 
Pass'd on, and sat by faithful Mentor's ^de( 
With Antiphus, and AUtlierses sage, 
(His father's counsellors, rever'd for age.) 
Of his own fortunes, and Ulysses' lame. 
Much ask'd the seniors; till Piraus came. 
The stranger^uest pursu'd him close behind* 
Whom when Telemachus beheld he ioin'd. 
He, (when Piraus ask'd for slaves to'bring 
The gifts and treasures of tile Spartan king) 
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Tluis thoughtful answer'd: Those we shall not 

move. 
Dark and unconscious of the will of Jove; 
We know not yet the full event of alk- 
Stibb'd in his palace if your prince must fall, 
Us and our house if treason must o'erthrow. 
Better a friend possess them, than a foe: 
I If d»th to these, and veng-eance Heaven decree, 
Riches are welcome then, not else to me. 
Till then, retain the gifts. — The hero ssdd. 
And in his hand the willing' stranger led. 
Then disarrayed, the shining bath they sought, 
(With unguents smooth) of polish*d marble 

wrougnt; 
Obedient handmaids with assistant toil 
Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil: 
Then o'er their limbs refulgent robes tliey tlu*ew. 
And fresh from bathing to their seats withdrew. 
The golden ewer a nymph attendant brings, 
Replenish'd from the piu-e translucent springs: 
With copious streams that gx)lden ewer supplies 
A ffllver laver of capacious size. 
They wash: the table, in fair order spread. 
Is pil'd with viands and the strength of bread. 
Full opposite, before the folding gate. 
The pensive mother sits in humble state; 
Lowly she sat, and with dejected view 
The fleecy threads her ivory fingers drew. 
The prince and stranger shar'd the genial feast, 
TUl now the rage of thirst and hunger ceas'd. 
When thus the queen. My son! my only friend! 
Say, to my mournful couch shall 1 ascend? 
(The couch deserted now a leng^ of years; 
■ The couch forever water*d witli my tears) 
Say wilt thou not (ere yet the suitor-crew 
Hetum, and riot shake our walls a-new) 

?01, Ur< » 
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Say wilt thou not the least account afford? 
The least glad ti(liii|;s of my absent lord* 

To her the youth. We reach'd the Pyii»B 
plains. 
Where Nc»tor, ^epherd of hia people, reigTia. 
All arts of tenderness to turn are known, 
Kind to Ulysses nee as to his owni 
No father with a fonder grasp oFjoy, j 

SIraJnB to his bosom bis long^-absent boy. i 

But all unknown, if yet Ulysses breathe. 
Op glide a spertre in the realms beneMh. 
For further search, his rapid steeds transport 
Wy lengthen'd journey 19 the Spartan court 
There Argive Helen 1 beheld, whose chaiins 
(Su heaven decreed) en^aj^'d Ihe great in arms. 
My cause of eoming told, lie tlma rejoin'd; 
And still his words live perfect in my mind. 

Heaven's! would asoft, inglorious, dastard trsii 
Ah Bl)sent hero's nuptial joys profane! 
So with her young, amid the woodland shades, 
A tunorous hind the hon's court invades, 
leaves in that fatal laii' her tender fawns. 
And cUmbs the cliff, or feeds along Ihe lawns. 
Meantime returning, with remorseless away 
The monarch savage rends the nanting prey. 
With equal fury, and with equal fame. 
Shall great Ulysses rea<tsert liis claim. 
O Jove! supreme! whom men and Goda revere; 
And thou whose lustre gilds the rolling sphere! 
With power congenial join'd, jiropitioua aid 
The chief adopted by Uie martial maid! 
Such to our wish the warrior soon restore. 
As when contending on ihe Lesbian shore. 
His prowess Philomelides confcss'd. 
And loud accluming Greeks the lictorbleas'd: 
Then soon th' invaders of his bed and throne, 
rieirl0Kepresumptijoviaa\\slib5 deatliaton*. 
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Now what you question of my ancient friend. 
With truth I answer? thou the truth attend. 
Lain what 1 heard tlie sea-bom* seer relate. 
Whose eyes can pierce the dark recess of fate. 
Sole in an isle, imprison*d by the main, 
The sad survivor of his numerous train, 
Ulysses lies; detained by magic charms, 
And press'd unwilling in Calypso's arms. 
No siulora there, no vessel to convey. 
Nor oars to cut th' immeasurable way — 
This told Atrides, and he told no more. 
Then safe I voyag'd to my native shore. 

He ceas'd; nor made the pensive queen reply, 
But droop'd her head and di*ew a secret sigh. 
When Theoclymenus the seer began: 
suiFering consort of the suffering man! 
What human knowledge could those kings might 

teU; 
But I the secrets of high Heaven reveal. 
Before the first of gods be this dcclar'd. 
Before the board whose blessings we have shar'd; 
Witness the gonial rites, and witness all 
This house holds sacred in her ample wall! 
E'en now, this instant, great Ulysses, laid 
At rest, or wandering in his country's shade. 
Their g^uilty deeds, in hearing and in view, 
Secret revolves; and plans the vengeance due. 
Of this sure auguries the gods bestow'd. 
When first our vessel anchor'd in your road. 

Succeed those omens Heaven! (the queen re- 
join'd) 
So shall our bounties speak a grateful mind; 
And every envied happiness attend ^ 
The man, who calls Penelope his friend. 

Thus commun'd they : while in the marble court 
(Scene of their insolence) the lords resort*^ 

♦ Froteus. 
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Athwart the spacious square each tries his art 
To whirl the disk, or aim the missile dart 

Now did the hour of sweet repast arrive. 
And from the field the victim flocks they drive: 
Medon the herald (one w^ho pleas'd them best, 
And honour'd with a portion of their feast) 
To bid the banquet, interrupts their play. 
Swift to the hall they haste; aside they lay 
Their garments, and succinct the victims slay. 
Then sheep and goats and bristly porkers bled. 
And the proud steer was o'er the marble spread. 

While thus the copious banquet they provide; 
Along the road conversing side by side. 
Proceed Ulysses and the ^thful swain; 
When thus Eumxus, generous and humane: 

To town, observant of our lord's behest. 
Now let us speed; my friend, no more my guest! 
Yet like myself^ wish thee here preferred, 
Guard of the flocks, or keeper of the herd. 
But much to raise my master's wrath I fear; 
The wrath of princes ever is severe. 
Then heed his will, and be our journey made 
While the broad beams of Phoebus are display'd* 
Or ere brown evening spreads her chilly shade. 

Just thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoin'd) 
And such as suits tlie dictate of my mind. 
Lead on: — ^but help me to some staff to stay 
My feeble step, since rugged is the way. 

Across his shoulders, ^en the scrip he flung. 
Wide patch'd and fasten'd by a twisted thong. 
A staff Eumaeus gave. Along the way 
Cheerly they fare: behind, the keepers stay< 
These with their watchful dog^ (a constant guard) 
Supply lus absence, and attend the herd. 
And now his city strikes the monarch's eyes, 
Alas! how ch»xi^^\ a man of noatiiev^ 
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Propp'd on a stafT, a hc^ipr old and bare, 

in rags diahonest, fluttenng- with the aipi 

Now paas'd iJie rug^d raid, they journey down 

The ciii-ern'd way descending to tlie town. 

Where, from the rock, with Uquid lapse distjls 

A limpid fount; that, spread in paj^g-HlU 

Its current thence to serve the city brings; 

Neiitiis, Ithacua, Polyctor there 
In iculptur'd stone ijnmoriaJiz'd their care; 
In marble urns receiv'd it from above. 
And shaded with a green surrounding grove. 
Where silver alders, in hirii arches twin'd. 
Drink the cold stream, and tremble to the uind. 
Beneath, sequ.ester'd to the nymphs, is seen 
A mossy altar, deep embowePd in green. 
Where constant vows by travellers are paid. 
And holy horrors solemnize the shade- 
Mere with hla goats (not vow'dto sacred flame, 
But pamper'd luxury) Helantliius camci 
Two grooaia attend mm. With an envious look 
lie ey'd the stranger, and imperious spote: 
The good old proverb how this pair fulfil ! 
One rogue is usherto another still. 
Heaven with a secret principle indu'd 
Mankind, to seek their own similitude. 
Where goes the swineherd witli that ill-look'd 

guest? 
lllat giant glutton, dreadful at a feast! 
Piillmanyaposthave those broad shoiitders worn. 
From every great man's gate repuls'd with scorti. 
To no brave prize aspir*!! the worthless swain, 
'Twaa but for scraps he asfc'd, ajid ask'd in vain. 
To beg than work, he belter understands? 
Or we perhaps might take liim off thy hands. 
Fw any office could the slave be good. 
To cleanK the fold, or help the kvla ^.ci l(icA, 
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iranj labour those bi|[ joints tould learn; I 

Some whey, to wash hie bowelE, he mig-bt eun. 
To crin^ to whine, his iUXe handa to apreid. 
Is bII, by which thst gracelesB nuiw is fed. 
Yet beer mal if thy unpudetice but dare ' 

Approach yon walls, 1 prophesy thy Uie. 
Deariy, full dearly eluklt thou buy thy bread, ' 
With many a footstool thiindcring' tt thy head. , 

UethusinorinsoleTit of word alone, ^ 

Spum'd widi hii rustic Leel his kin^ unlbitnntjj 
Spum'd, but notmov'd: he, like • piHaTitood* a 
Nor stirHd an inch, contemptuoua, Irom the roBS 
Doubtful, or with his staff' to strike him dead. 
Or greet the pavement with hia worthless head- 
Short was that doubt; to (|uell hia rage iniir'd. 
The hero stood self-conquer'd, and cndur'd. 
But hateful of the wretch, Eumjeus lieav'd , 
His hands obtesting', and thia prayer conceiv'd: 
Daughters of Jove ! who from the etherial bower 
Deacendto swell the spriog^ and feed the flowers 
Nymphs of this fountain! to whose sacred names 
Our ruial vietims mount in blaKing flames! 
To whom Ulysses' piety prefeir'd 
The yearly firstlings of his floct, and herd. 
Succeed my wiahi your votary restore; 
O be some god his convoy to om* shore ! 
Due pains shall punish then this slave's offence. 
And humble all his airs of insolence. 
Who proudly stalking, leaves tlie herds at lai^. 
Commences courtier, and neglects his charg'e. 

What mutters he? (Melanuiius sharp rejoins) 
This crafh" miscreant big with dark designs? 
The day shall come; nay, 'tis already near. 
When slave! to sell thee at a price too dear 
Must be my care, and hence transport tliee o'er 
I A load and scandal to this happy shore.) 
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0! liM u surely great Apollo's dart. 

Or some brave suitor's sword, might pierce tUe 

heirt 
Of the proudBon;as t)iat we stand this hour 
la laating lafcty from the father's power. 

So spoke (he wretch; but aliiiniungtartherlray, 
Tum'dhis proud step, and left thetn on their wnv, 
Slnjght to the feastfiil palace he repair'd, 
FamjJiar cnttr'd and the- banijiiet shar'di 
Benaith EurymachuB, lu» pairun iorci. 
Re took his place, uid plenty hcap'd the hoard. 
Heantiine they heard, soft-circling in the sky. 
Sweet airs ascend, and hearenly minstreisy; 
(Pot Phemiui to the lyre attun'd the strain) 
I ilywea hearken'd, then addrcss'd the swaiti: 
Well may this palace admiration claim. 
Great and respondent to the master's fiimc! 
Stage above stagi; th' imperial sti-uctilre stands, 
Holds tlie chief honours and the town commands . 
High walls and battlements the courts inclose. 
And the strong' gales defy a host of foes. 
Far other cares its dwellers no«- employ: 
The throng'd assembly, and the feast of joy; 
I see the smoke of sacrifice aspire. 
And hear (wliat graces everv feaat) tlie lyre. 
Then thus Eumaus: Juige we which were 
best I 
Amidst yon revellers a sudden guest 
Choose you to mingle, while bcliind I stays 
Orlfirrt entering introduce tlic way.' 
Wait for a apace without, but wait not longj 
This is the house of violence and wrong: 
Some rude insult thy reverend age may bear. 
For like tlicir lawless lords, the servanW are. 

Just is, O friend! Uiy caution, andaddress'd 
(HepUcd tlie chief,) to no unheedful breast; 
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The wrongs and injuries of base mankind 
preiih to my seme and always in my mind. 
The bravely patient to no fortune yields ; 
On rolling' oceans, and in fighting iielda. 
Storms have I pass'd, and many a stem debate; 
And now in humbler scf ne submit to fate. 
Wlat can not Want? the best she will expose. 
And I am leani'd in all her train of woesi 
She fills with navies, hosts, and loud alarms ! 
The sea, the land, and shakes the world with inml 

Thus near the ^tes conferring- as 'they drewi" 
Argus, the d(^ his ancient master knew; 
lie, not unconbcious ofthe voice; and treat!. 
Lifts to the sound his ear, and rears his head; 
Bred by Ulysses, nourisli'd at tiis board. 
But ah! not fated long to please his lui-d! 
To him, bis swiftness and his strength were vain; 
The voice ofglorj-call'd him o'er the main: 
Till then in every sylvan chase renowii'd. 
With Argus Arg^us, rune the woods al'Ound ; 
Witli liim the youth pursu'd the goat or fawn. 
Or trac'd tile maxy leveret o'er the lawn. 
Now left to man's ingratitude he lay. 
Unhous'd, neglected in tlie public way; 
And where on heapsthe rich manure was spread. 
Obscene with reptiles, took liis sordid bed. 

He knew his lord; ho knew, and strove to meet 
In vain be strove, to crawl, and kiss his feet. 
Yet (ail he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes. 
Salute his master, and confess his joys. 
Soft pity touch'dthe miglity master's soiJj 
Adown hiseheek a tear unbidden stole. 
Stole unperceiv'd; he tuni'd liis head, and driet 
The drop humane; then thus imjiassioii'd cried; 

What noble beast in this abandon'd state. 
Lies here all helpless at Ulysses' gate. 
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His bulk and beauty spenk no vulvar praise ; 
Ti as he Seems, he was in better days, 
Soint care his age deserves: or was lie prii'il 
FOTwortJdessbeaiiW, therefore now despised' 
iiuchdogs, ajid men there are, mere thing;s of stalq 
And always cheriali'd by their frienda, the gruat. 

Kut Argiia so, (Ktimicus lli.is tvjoinMJ 
Rut serv'd a ninstcr of a nuMer kind, 
W'honcrer, never, shall behold liim more! 
Lonp, long' M«cc perish'd on a distant short ! 
(* had you seen him, vigDiuus, bold and young', 
^vift as a sitag', ond as a lion stronepi 
Him no fell savage on the plain witlistood, 
Sonc scap'd him, hosomM in tlie gloomy wood: 
His eve how piercing, and bis scent how true, 
Tosind the vajiiiur in the twnted dew! 
Such, when Ulysses left his natal coast, 
Sowyears unncrie liim, and hislorilislost! 
ITie n-omen ':tt;p the p^nerous creature bare, 
A sleek »>'t. "Uc race is all tlicir care. 
Tlie master gone, the servants whatrcatrains? 
OtdwclU humanity where riot reigns? 
Jmc fix'd it certain, that whatever day 
Jhtes man a slave, takes half his worth awav. 

This sajd, the honesthcrdsnianatiiide befoj-c; 
Tlie musing monaroh pauses at the door. 
The dog wTiom fate had granted to behold 
Ilia lord when twcniy tedious years had rollM, 
Takes a. last look, and having ncen him, dies; 
So cloa'tl forever faithful Argus' eyes! 

And now, Telemachus, the first of all, 
Observ'd Eumzus entering in the hall. 
Ilistant he saw, across the shady dome. 
Tlicn ga-ve a sign and beckon'd him to come, 
Tliere stood an empty seat, where late was plac'i 
In order due, the steward of the feast. 
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(Wlio now was busied carving TOiind tlie board) 
Eumzus took, and plac'd it near lug lord, 
liefiire him instant w»s the banquet spread. 
And tlie bri^t basket pjl'il with, loaves of bread. 

Next came Ulfsses, lonly at the door, 
A fig^iire de»pic«ilci old, and poOr, 
In E'l'ialjd Teat with many a gapinr rent, i 

Propt on a stair, andtreniblirg-as Le went. f 

Then, resting' on tlie tlireaboltl of the gate. 
Against X cypress pfllar Itan'd Itii weig^tt , 

(Smoofli'doyfliewnrfciBaitto apOlid\'dpbin] 
The tlioag'htM son beheld, and eall'd his swum 

Tlie viands, and this bread, Eumetis, bear. 
And let yon mendicant oHv plenty shair: 
Tlie!i k't liim circle round llie SiiiTora' board, 
And trj- tlie bounty of each gTBcifUls lord. 
Bold let liim ask, encourag'dtbns by inc; 
How ill, alas! do want and sliame agree/ 

Ilia lonl's command the faithfiil scn-airt bears; 
The Kceming beg^ answers with his pmyers. 
nlcst be TeTemachus; in eveiy deed 
Insjiii-e him, Jove! in every wish succeed? 
This said, the portion from his son coiivey'd 
AVith smiles recelring on his scrip he lay'd, 
I.ong as the minati-el swept the soimding wire. 
He fed, and ceas'd when silence held the I3TC, 
Soon as the Suitors fi-ora the banquet rose, 
Minerva prompts the man of niifhty woes 
To tempt their bounties with a suppliant's art. 
And learn tlic generous from th' ignoble heartj 
(Not but his soul, resentful as humane, 
Dooms to full vengeance all th' offending train) 
With speaking eyes, and voice of plaintive sound, 
HuTnble he moves, imploring all around. 
'The proud feel pity, and relief bestow, 
TVilh such an image touch'd of human iioet 




Inquiring all, their «-ontler tlicy coufuss. 
Ami eye the man majestic in tUstrcss. 

Wbile thus they gaze aiul question wiUi their 
eyes, 
Tlie bold Melantluua to tlieir tlioiight replies. 
My lords! this Btrai^r of jfiguntii; port 
The good Eumims Hshet"*! to voiir court. 
Full well I mart'd the featured (if I1I9 face, 
TJioufli all unknown bis clime, or noble race. 

And U this present, swineherd! of thv lianil ' 
Bi-lng'st thou these vagrants to infect ttic lajid ? 
(Iteturns Antinoiis wiUi retorted eye) 
Oiijectsuncoutli! to check the gemaljoy. 
Enough of these our court already grace. 
Of giaAt Btoiriftch, and offoniliih'd face. 
Such guests EumiEus to his countty brings. 
To aluu-e our feast, and lead the life of kings! 

To whom tlie liospituble swain rejoiu'd: 
Tliy paasion, prince, belies tliy knowing mind. 
IVlio calls trom distant nations to his own, 
Tlie poor, distinguisli'd by their wants alone? 
Itound the wide world are sought those men di- 

Wlio public stnictiuijs raise, opwho design; 

Tiiose to wllMC eyes tlie goils their ways reveal. 

Or bless witli salutary aits tolioil: 

But chief to poet* such respect belongsi 

lly rival nations courted for their songs. 

Tlicsc states invite and mighty kings admire. 

Wide as the sun displava his vital fire. 

It is not so with want? flow few tliat feed 

A wretch unhappy, merely for liis need? 

Unjust to me and all tliat scn-e the state. 

To love Ulysses is to raise th^- hate. 

Fur me, suffice the approbation won 

Of my great nustrcss, and her god-like son. 
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To lilra Tckmachu.?- No more incense 
The msji by nati>rc prone to insolence: 
' Injurioua minds just Uisw era but proroke— 
Then turning' to AntinoiiB, thus he spoke. 
Thuiks to thj care '. wbose kbeolute comoiMld 
TJ1119 diivcatiie stnOig'cr iroin our court sndknd. 
Heaven bicas iU owner witU ft better mind! , 

From envy free, to cliarity incfin'il. i 

Tliis both Penelope and I Kfford: 1 

Theii, prince! be bountepu« of Vlyuet' Ijoard. \ 
To ^ve anolber'a is tjkf band so dow? 

Whence, great Teletrnchus! tliia lotijrtnun' 
(Antinous cnes with inwflent disdun) 
Poitions like mine If every suitor giive, • 
Our walls this Iwelveinontli sliould not sec tltc 

He spoke, and lifting high above the bonrd 
His ponderous footstool, shook it at his lord. 
Tlie rest with equal band conferr'd the bread; 
He ftll'd his scrip, and to, Ae tlu'esholdspcdi 
But first before AnUnous stopp'd^ and snid: 
llcstow, myfiicnd! thou dost not seem the worst 
Of all tlic Greeks, but prince-like and the fii-st; 
Tlien as in dignity, be fii'st in worth. 
And Islmllpraisctlieethroughthc boundless earth. 
Once I enjoj''d in hLxurj- of state 
Wliate'er gives man the envied name ofgi-eati 
Wealth, servants, friends, weremine in be ttcrdavs: 
And hospitality was then my praise ! 
In every sorrowing soul I pour'd deliglit. 
And povertvstood smiling in my sight. 
But Jove, all-governing, whose only will 
Detcmiiiics fate, and mingles good wiiK ill, 
Setil mc (to punish my pursuit of pin) 
■Witli roving pirates o'er th' Egiptiau main : 
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By Egypt's silver flood our ships we moor; 
Our spies commission'd sfraig'ht the coast explore: 
But impotent of mind^ with lawless will 
The country rava^, and the natives kill. 
The spreading* clamoiu- to tlieir city flies, 
And horse and foot in ming^lcd tumult rise; 
The reddening" dawn reveals tlie hovstile fields 
Horrid witli bristly spears, and gleaming shields. 
Jove thunder'd on their side: our guilty head 
M'e tum'd to flight; the gathering vengeance 

spread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. 
Some few the foes in ser\'itude detain; 
Death ill exchanged for bondage and for pain.' 
L'nhappy me a Cyprian took aboard, ^ 
And gave to Dmetor, Cyprus* haiigh^ lord; 
Hither, to 'scape his chains, my course I steer; 
Still curs'd by fortime, and insulted here ! 
To whom Antinous thus his rage expressed: 

What g^ has plagued us with this gormand giicst * 
Unless at distance, Avretch! tliou keep behind. 

Another isle, tlian Cyprus more unkind. 

Another Eg}'pt, shalt thou quickly find. 

l-Vom all thou bcggest, a bold audacious slave; 

Nor can all give so much as thou canst crave. 

Xor wonder J, at such profusion shown; 

Shameless they give, who give what's not their 
own. 
The chief, retiring: Souls, like that in thee, 

111 suit s\jch foi-ms of grace and dignity. 

Nor will that hand to utmost need afford 

Tlie smallest portion of a wasteful board, 

Whose liixuiy whole patrimonies sweeps, 

Ytt stiirving' want, amidst tlie riot, weeps. 
The haiig-hty suitor with resentment l)urns. 

Anil sourly smihng, tliis reply returns: 



■■"'^ 



Take that, ere yet thoa quit this princely Ihrong't 
And dumb for ever be thy danderoas tongue ! 
He said, and hig^ the wiiiriing tripod flung. 
His shaidder-blaile receiv'd th' ungentle shodtt 
He stood, and mov'd not, like amarble rock; 
But shook Ids thmig-htful bead, uor more etna- 

plain-d; , 

Sedate of soul, his charucter sustain'd, f 

"And inlyfonn'djlrenge: then back withdrew i i 
Before ms feet the wefi-fill'd scrip he threw, 
And tlius witK acmbluice nuld adoreaa'd the crewi 

Hay wliat I apeak your prineejj- nunds apprDV^ 
Ye peeraand nvals in thia noble love! 
Not for the hurt I grieye, but fur the cause. 
If, wlieii t^4e»-ord oiu couiiti-y's quaji-el di'aws. 
Or it'dofunSiiig what is justly diar. 
From Mara impartial aMne broad wound we bear; 
The generous motive dignifies the scar. 
But for mere want, how hard to suffer wrong? 
Want brings enough of other ills along! ■ 
Yet if Injustice never be secui'e. 
If fiends revenge, and gods assert tlie poor, 
Deatli shall lay low the proud agjjrcssor's head. 
And make the dust Antinous' bridal bed. 

Peace wretch! and eat thy bread wiUioutofience, 
(T!ie suitor cried) or force shall drag thee hence. 
Scourge ttirough the public street, and cast thee 

tliei-e, 
A mangled carcase for the hounds to tear. 

Ills mrious deed the general anger mov'd: 
All, e'en the worst, oonderan'd: andsome reprov'd. 
Was ever cliief for wars like these renown'd .' 
Ill fits the stranger and the poor to wound. 
Unbless'd thy hand! if in tins low disguise 
Wamler, perhaps, some inmate of the skiesj 
They (curious oft of mortal actions) deign 
fjj ionas like these, to round, the eutli aiid main. 
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Just and unjust recording in their mind^ 
And with sure eyes inspecting all mankind. 

Telemachus absorpt in thought severe, 
Nourish'd deep anguish, tliough he shed no tear? 
But the dark brow of silent sorrow shook: 
While thus his mother to her virgins spoke. 
" On him and his may the bright god of day 
"That base, inhospitable blow repay!" 
The nurse replies; " If Jove receives my prayer, 
"Not one survives to breathe to-morrow's air." 

All, all are foes, and mischief is their end; 
Antinous most to gloomy death a friend: 
(Replies the queen) the stranger bcgg'd their 

grace. 
And melting pity soften'd everj'- face; 
From every other hand redress he found. 
But fell AnIJnoiis ariswcr'd with a wound. 
Amidst her maids thus spoke the prudent queen. 
Then bade Eumaeus call the pilgrim in. 
Much of th*" experienc'd man I long to hear. 
If, or his certain eye, or listening ear 
Hare learii'd the fortunes of my wandering lord? 
Thus she; and good PUimaeus took the word: 

A private audience if tliy grace impait. 
The stranger's words may ease the royal heart. 
His sacred eloquence in balm distils. 
And the sootli'd heart witli secret pleasure fills. 
Three days have spent theii* beams, three nights 

have run 
Their silent journey, since his tale begun, 
Unfinish'd yet; and yet I thirst to hear! 
As when some heaven-taught poet charms the ear, 
(Suspending sorrow with celestial strain 
Rreath'd from the gods to soften human pain) 
Time steals away with unregarded wing, 
And the soul hears him, though he cease to sln^. 




Uljasea !«te lie saW, on Cretan ground, 
{Hia father's guert) for Minos' birtli renown'd. 
He iiow but wwts tlie wind, to waft him o'er 1 
With boundless treasure, from Thesprotia'gshoPfc ' 

To tliia the cjueen. The wanderer let me Uca^^ 
While yon lumriona race indulge their cheer, ^j 
Devour the giszing oi and browaing- goat, 9 

And turn my gn^neroiis vintage down tiieir thrwdj." 
For whepe'iin arm, Bkc thine Uij'sses! strongi ; ' 
To curb wild riot ui4 to puniah wnmg? 

t)he spoke. Tcleniacdi.us tHen meoz'd Rload( 
Conatrain'd, his nostril echo'd through the crowd. 
The smiling queen the happy omen blesa'd: 
"Ho may these impious fall, by fate opprcss'dl" 
Tln'ii to Eumins; iiringthe stranger, fiy! 
Andilmy questions meets tnie reply, ' 
Grac'd with a decent robe he shall retue, 
A. gift in season which his wants require. 

Tlius spoke Penelope. Eumieus flies 
In duteous haste, and to Ulysses cries. 
The queen invites thee, veneralile Buest! 
A secret instinct moves hev troubled breast 
Of her long absent lord from thee to gain 
Some hght and sooth her soul's eternal pain. 
Iftrue, iffaithfiiltliou, her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a present has design'd; 
So finding favour in tlie royal eye, 
Tliy other wants her subjects shall supply. 

Fair truth alone (the patient man i"eplied) 
My words shall dictate, and my lips shall guide. 
To him, to me, one common lot was given. 
In equal woes, alas! involv'd by heaven. 
kluclk of his fates I knowj but check'd by feaj* 
I stand: the hand of violence is here: 
Here boundless wrongs the starry skies invade, 
And injur'd suppliants seek in vain for aid. 



BOOK XVn. ODYSSET. 89 

Let for a space the pensive queen attend. 
Nor daun my story till the sun descend; 
Then in such robes as suppliants may require, 
Composed and cheerful by the genial fire. 
When loud uproar and lawless riot cease, 
Shan her pleas'd ear receive my words in peace. 

Swift to the queen returns the gentle swain: 
And say, (she cries) does fear, or shame, detain 
The cautious stranger? With the begging kind 
Shame suits but ill. Eumxus thus rejoin'd . 

He only asks a more propitious hour. 
And shuns (who would not?) wicked men in 

power! 
At evening mild (meet season to confer) 
By turns to question, and by turns to hear. 

Whoe'er this guest (the prudent queen replies) 
His every step and every thought is wise. 
For men, like these, on earth he shall not find 
In all the miscreant race of human kind. 

Thus she. Eumjeus all her words attends. 
And parting to the suitor-powers descends: 
There seeks Telcmachus, and thus apart 
In whispers breathes the fondness of his heart 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge; my charge demands my care. 
These sons of murder thirst tiiy life to take; 
Q guard it, guard it, for thy servant's sake ! 

Thanks to my fHend, he cries; but now the 
hour 
Of nirfit draws on, go seek the rural bower: 
But m-st refresh: and at the dawn of day 
Hither a victim to the gods convey. 
Our life to heaven's immortal powers we trust. 
Safe in their care, for heaven protects the just. 

Observant of his voice, Eumaeus sat 
And fed recumbent on a chair of state. 
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Then instant rase, uid as he mov'd along 

'Twas riot all amid the suitor-throng'. 

They feast, they dance, uid raise the mirtltfiil 

sonff. 
'Till now declining towird tlie close of day. 
The sun obliquely shot his dewy ray. 
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THE AnCUMENT. 



TV b^gar Jhit ijuultg Uh/sits; the auitorn pro- 
nalcthe giiarrel, in vihich Irui U wonted, and 
miierabiff handkd. Ftnehpe dtscerub, and re- 
aiW iheprexnU of the aaitort. Ihe lHaluiiiK 
of Utyiaee wiiA EuTyiaatkus. 

Wbiu fix'd in tliought tlie pensive hero sat, 
A mendicant appTOach'd thu I'ojalgatc; 
A surly vagnint of the giant kiml, 
The stain of manhood, of a coward mind ; 
From feast to feast, inmliate to devour 
He flew, tttteinlant on tile genial hour. 

on Ilia molhcr'a knees, when bnbu he lay, 
nam'd Amirus on his natal day: 
But Irus lijs associates call'd the boy, 
Prsctis'il, the common mesieng'cr to Hv; 
Ini% a natne expressive of th' employ. 

F^m his own roo^ with meditated blow^, 
Be strove to drive tlie man of miglity woes. 

Henccdotanlihgnce! andtimelyspecd tliy way, 
1-est drag^B^d in vengeance dioii repent tliv stuyj 
See how with nods assent yon princely train! 
But honouring' »m, in mercy I refrain; 
In peace aMty ! test, if perauaaons fail, 
TTiij arm with blows more eVxpieiA ^«.%nii . 



To 

IndeccaQf to rul wiHuiut ofloice! 
Wtut bovitr gira, irfSurat k linl ■haKi . 
luk, whathuTMUotdtee, tobnadiettiwiiR 
AEke on aim* we bodi pncuion* U*e: . ; , 

Aod canit thou enrj, when the great reEenf _; 
Know from the bouDteouthOTem all lidN^flpTt 
Aad what man gtnt, the goda byaMi hip l i j i ri ' 

Proud ai thou art, hencefortli n ■""' — ""'" 

Lert I imprint 015 vengeukM ir 



Old aa I aov ihould once nq faiy bon^ 

How wooldat thou fiy, nor e'en in duMidU 

Here woman-ghitton! (thna the dmn it^EaA) 
A tongue 10 fiippant, with a tbioat so widei 
Whjceisel, gods! toduh thtwe teediai^^- 
like lome vUe boar's, that medj rfUa ja^ 
Uproot* the bearded comP me, tlr die flgll^ - 
Gitd well thy I<nnB, approach and Rel d^ M^j^ 
Sure of defeat, before the peen enng«|':'' 
Unequal fight! when youth contend ^^w MK|''A 

Thusinawordj war die'ir tongnei dii^Il?' ' 'i- 
Hare fierce intenti, preluding to the ft^f | 
AntinouB hears, and m a jovial vein, 
Thui with loud laughter to the BWtoi-^itSa. 

This happy day in mirth, my &ienda emplpj', 
Andlo! thegwU conspire to crown oar iq^. ; 
See ready for the fij^t, and hand to hand, / 

Yon surly mendicants contentioua itandi 
Why urge, we not to blowa? Well pleu'd Aqq 

spring 
Swift from their teata^ and Aickemnr fbna % rin*. 

To whom Antinoua. Lo '. enrich'd wiQi Uoo^ 
A Idd'a well-fatted entrails (tasteful food) 

The choicest portion who subdues his foe; 
Orant him unnvaX'd. intheieviaWsW sa-j, 
rite lote Attendant on the geiuaV 4s.y. 
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The lords applaud: Ulyises then with art, 
kai fears well-feig^'d, disgms'd his dauntless 
heart: 

Worn as I am with age, decay 'd with woe; 
8>y, is it baseness, to decline the foe ? 
Bud conflict! when calamity and age 
Wth 'ngforous youth, unknown to cares, engage ! 
Yet feuful of disgrace, to try the day 
btpetious hunger bids, and I obey: 
bat swear, impartial arbiters of right. 
Swear to stand neutral, while we cope in fight. 

The peers assent: when str^ght his sacred head 
Tdemachus uprais'd, and sternly said. 

Stranger, if prompted to chastise the \vTong 
Of this bold insolent, confide, be strong! 
W u^jurious Greek tliat dares attempt a blow. 
That instant makes Tclemachus his foe; 
And these my friends* shall guard the sacred tics 
Of hospitality, for they are wise. 

Then girding his sti-ong loins, tlie king prepares 
To close in combat, and his body bares; 
Broad spread his shoulders, and his ner>'ous thighs 
By just degrees, like well-turn'd columns, rise: 
Ample his chest, his arms are round and long. 
Ana each strong joint Minerva knits more strong, 
(Attendant on her chief:) the suitor-crowd 
With wonder gaze, and gazing speak aloud. 

Iios^ alas! shall Jnis be no more, 
Black fate impends, and this th' avenging hour! 
Ciods! how his nerves a matchless strength pro- 
claim: 
Swell o'er his well-strung limbs, and brace his 
finone! 

Then pale with fears, and sickening at the sight, 
"Hiey dragged th' unwilling Irus to the fight; 
* JMinoua and iurymachus. 
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From hia blank visife fled the coward blood. 
And hia flesh trembled as aghast he stood. 

O that such baseness ahoiud disgrace the'ligfat 
O hide it death, in everlasting' ni^tl 
(Eicbums Antinous) cui a vigorous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and woe? 
But hear me, wretch ! if recreant in the feaj. 
That huge bulk yield this ill-contested day. 
Instant thou sul'st, to Echetus resini'd) 
A tjTant, fiercest of the ^rint kind, 
Who casta thy mangled ears and nose a prey 
To hungiy do^ and lops the man away. 

While with indignant scorn he sternly ipoke. 
In every joint the trembling Irus sbookj 
Now front tofront each frowningchampion standi^ 
And poises high in air his adverse hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or to the shades below 
To fell the giant at one vengeful blow. 
Or save his Lfe: and soon his life to save 
The king resolves, for mercy sways the brave. 
That instant Irus his huge arm extends. 
Full on his shoulders the rude weight deacenda; 
"ITie sage Ulyaaes, fearful to disclose. 
The hero latent in the man of woes, 
Cbeck'd half his might; yet rising to the atrtdce 
His jaw-hone dash'd; the crashing jaw-bone broke 
Downdropp'd he stupid from the stunning wound 
His feet extended, quivering, beat the groundf 
His mouth and nostrils spout a purple flood; 
His teeth, all shatter'd, rush immix'd with bloodi 

The peers transported, as outstretch'dheliea, 
Witli bursts of laughter rend the vaulted skiesi 

Then dragg'd along, all bleeding from thi 

ff'3 Icngtii of carcase tt^ling prints the ground, 
liais'd on his feet, again he i;et\s,\ietsas, 
'^''H propp'd, reclining on the fsiaLCCwsSiB-, 
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Then to hia hand a 8t«ff the victor gave, 
Aodlhua with juat reproach addpess'd the slave. 

There terrible, affng-ht the dogs, andreign 
A dreaded tyrant o'er the bestial train '. 
But mercy to the poor and 8trangi;r ahoir, 
Leat heaven in vengcanci: send some migh^cr Woe. 
Bcomfiii he spoke, and o'er his atioHlder Hung 
The broad patch'd scrip ; the scrip in tatters hung 
111 join'd, and knotted to a twisted thong. 
Then, turning short, diadain'd a further stay; 
But to the palace measur'd back the way. 
There as he rested, gathering in aring 
TTie peers with smiles address'd Iheu" unknown 
king: 
Stranger, may Jove and all Ih' ne'rial powers. 
With every blessing crown thy happy hours ! 

j Ourfreedom to thy prowcss'd ai'm we owe 
hmnbold intrusion of tliy coward foe: 
Inilant the flying sail the sbvc aludl wing 
To Echetusj'the monster of a king. 

While pleas'd he hears, Antinous bears the food, 
A kid'a well fatted entnuls, rich with blood: 
The bread from canisters of shining mold, 
Amphinomusj and wines that laugh in gold : 

I And O! (he mildly crioa) may heaven display 

I A-bcam of glory o'er thy future day! 

I Alas, the bi"avc too oft ia doom'd to bear 
The gripes of poverty, and stings of care. 

To whom witli thought mature the king replica: 
The tongue speaks wisely, when the soul is wisej 

IBuch was t]iy father! in imperial state, 
(Irtat without vice, that oft attends the great: 
Korfrom the sire rut thou, tlic son, decUn'di_ 
TTienhearmy words, and grave them in thy mind! 
Of all that breathes, or grovelling creeps on earth 
Most vun !s man! calamitoua by birth. 
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To-(Uf with power elate, in Etrength he bloomiii 
The haughty creature on th»t power pretnine«]J 
Anon, from heaven a. sul reverse he feela; I 

Untaug^it to bear, 'goinst heaven the wretch»A^ 
For nuui is changt^nil, as bis bliss or woe) J 

Too high when proiiperous, when diatren'd uS 

There iras a day, when with the scomfiil gKIt J 
I »well'd in pomp and onogance of state; I 

Proud of the power tb&t to high birth. bekn>g>i,j 
And ua'dthatpowerto jusliiymy w»omf«. ^ 
Thenlet notmanbe proud; but firm ofinind. 
Bear the best humbly, and the worst rcsi^'di 
Ue dumb when heaven afflicts! imlike von tmn 
or haughty spoilers, insolently vain: 
Who make their queen and all her wealth a pfey: 
Hut vengeance and Ulj-sses wing tlieir way, 
O may'at thou, favour'd by some guardian power: 
Tar, far be distant in that dealbful hour! 
For sure I am, if stern Ulysses breathe. 
These lawless riots end in blood and death- 
Then to the gods the rosy juice he pouis, 
And the drain'd goblet to the chief restores. 
Stung to the soul, o'ercast with holy dread. 
He shook the graceful honours of lieadi 
Hia boding mind the future woe farestalls: 
In vain; by great Telemachus he falls; 
For Pattas seals his doom: all sad he turns 
Tojoin^epeersi resumes his throne, and mounw. 

llcanwliile Minerva with instinctive fires 
Thy soul, Penelope, from heaven inspires; 
With flattering hopes the siutors to betray. 
And seem to meet, yet fly, tlie bridal day, 
Thy husband's wonder, and thy son's, to rwse; 
And crown the mother and the wife with praise, 
TJien, while the streaming sorrow dims her eye^ 
Thus iritha tran^entBaule4i&\na,txon cries: 
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Eurynomc ! to go where riot rcTRiis 
I feel an impulse, tlioug-U my koiiI liisibins. 
To my lov'd son the siiiires of dL-atli to stiow. 
And in the traitoP-fritTid unniask tin; fiii ; 
Who smooth of tongTii:, in purpose; inaiiiccrc, 
nidus fraud in siailL's, wliilc di^Lith is ambi'sh'il 

Go warn thy son, nor be the warning yain, 
(Heply'd the sag'cst of the rojid ti-jin) 
But bath'd, inointed, and ndorn'd, doBCcmi - 
Poweftul of chiirms, bid cvciy grace altcmi. 
The tide of flowing- tears awllilc siippi-essj 
Tears but indulg-e tiie boito«-, n'jt redress. 
Some jciy remains: to tlice a son is g-ivcn. 
Such aim fondneiis parents ask of litavcn. 

Ab me! forbear, returnfl the qiifi;n, forboar.- 
0! talk not, talk not of vain bciiuty's naie'. 
No more I bathe, since he no lunger sees 
TTiose chftrmH,.for wliom alone 1 wish to please. 
The day that bore Ulysses fi-om tliis coast 
Blutcd the htlle bloom tliese checks could ImasL 
But instant bid Autono^ dc»:cnd. 
Instant HippoihnnS urn- steps attendi 
ID niits it female rirtne, to be been 
■Wane, inducent in tlie nalks of mt'n. 

Then while F.uzynomt the mandate bears, 
Prom heaven Minerva shoots willi guardian c:.-c5i 
(J'er all her senses, as tlie couch she prea-i'd, 
She pDUTB a pleating, deep, and deftth-lite rcM, 
With every beauty cTery I'cature arms, 
Did5hercheck!iglow,andligblsupallhercbru'm». 
In her lovC'dni'ting' eyes awakes the Grea, 
(Immortal gifts! to kindle soft desires) 
Fnm limb to limb an air majestic sheds. 
And the pure ivory o'er her bosom spreads, 
Stich Venus shines, when with a nieaaur'd bouml 
She smootlilyg'lidingEwiiuath'haimoiaQiis^uiuA, 




i 



When with the gneea in the dance she more^ [ 
And Area the gazing ?°^ with ardent loves. g 

Tlien to the akies her flight Minerva bendii I 
And to the queen the damscl-tnun descends: , I 
Wafc'd at tlieir steps, her flowing eyes unclosej. 
The tear she wipes, and thus renews her woe* 

Uowe'eF 'tis well; that sleep awhile ' ' 
With soft foj^etfulneaa. a wretch like 
O! were it ^vcn to yield this tnnsent breatil,, 
Send, 01 Ditun, Bend the deep of de&Utl 
Why must I waste a tedious lifeln tewst 
Nor bury in the dlent grave my cares? 
O my UlyascB! ever honour'd namci 
Far thee I mourn, till death dissolres my finnw. 

Thua wBiling-, ^ow and Bully she deaoendt, 
(Tn citlicr hand a damsel-train attends: 
f'ull wliere tlie dome its sltining' valves expands, 
itadiant bet'ore the gazing peers she atands; 
A veil translucent i?er her brow display'il. 
Her beauty seems, and only seems, to shade : 
budden she lightens in their dazzled eyes, 
And sudden flames in every bosom rise ; 
They send their eager sotds with every took. 
Till wlence thus th imperial tnalron broke: 

O why my son, why now no more appears 
Tlint warmth ofsoul that urg'd thy younger years' 
Tliv riper davs no growing worth impartj 
A man in filature, still a boy in heart! 
Tliy well-itiiit frame unpi'oiilably strong, 
Spi-'aks thee an hero from an liero sprang; 
llut the just ^ods in vain those gifts bestow, 
O wise alone in form, and brave in show ! 
rieaven's! could a stranger feel oppression's hand 
lltiicalli thy roof, and couldst tliou tamely stand? 
If thou the stranger's righteous cause decline, 
/lis i« ihe suflerance, but the shame is thine. 
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To whom with filiiil n.n-c, tkr prince rtliirnH: 
Thit generous ai<\\l with just nsitiliiitnt hiinls 
ret tauebt by limi-, my litan Jii.s 1i :ii-i>'d (o ^luvr, 
For others good, imci null !it i^tJuTa' iviil^ 
Dill impotent tUcst ridls tn ri]ii I, 
Ibear their oiitnigt^, llioiiuli my ;^iiii[ rctn I: 
Helplea^ nmiil tlic siiarea (liMiiitli i Iruail, 
Andnmnbcra leajjutil in impiim-. iinlciri <U'tsiI. 
Butnou' no criiiK' J.- ■'; '. i'" ■ i ...l;- pn.ctvil,- 
Romlnis, nnii iIil ■. 

DiroiiW to Jov.jJ /.. , ,.,.,.., .i.-|,k% 

Tlie»UieltIorjm-c, orlum iv!]-, ii.Il-. ll.u i!:iy 
That vou proud siiitoi'.-, \-'n<.i litijillinij Irc^l 
ThCM courts, witliin lln<"c ci.iiris like Inii I,1li. 
Vhoic louKC heuil ttitti:niig', us luih winu dv 

Obliquely drops an<l nuiLEin^; I:ni;cl:s iii;i !in.i.r.i: 
POTcricS!* t'> move, liis slap^^i'tiiift fctt dtny 
The coward wrclcli tliu privih-^v to fiy. 

llicn to the qtit'cn KuiTniurluis rcpilni; 
joitljr Io^-'<l, uiid not moiv fiir tiian winci 
SIliDuId* Greece tliroit^i all lu'i' Iiiuuln-d Gt;;ltn 

Thy f.nisli'd charmB, all Criec^' nouUl oun [In 

In rival crowils contcfrt the; {-luriciits pr;Kt-,t 
Dispeopling' rcalinsi to f^i' upon thy eves: 
woman! lovdiest of thclovi'lv kind,' 
In body perfect, and eompletr in mind! 

Ahmc! returns the ijuccn, v.lieiifromthishliort 
VljBcs saU'd, tlicn beauty wxs no niiirc! 
The gods decreed these eycsiiomort should ketp 
Their wonted ({Tacc, but only scr\-e to weep. 
Should he return, whatc'er my bevitirH proves 
U J virtues laat; my brightest cbaiin ia love. 
Now grief, thou all art mine! the rimIs o'ercast 
Uy sou] with voea, that long, ali\on^n«i&\iid.\ 
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Tao ralthfiillv mv hiart rrtainj the tlar 
Thit sadiy tort my roi-al l'.^l »«:.y: ' 
Be graap'd my huid, imil O my :ipouse! 1 
Thy amu, (he cried) perhnps tu nnil a gi 
Fame speaks the Triiians bolJi tlli-y beast 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill. 
To dart the spear, and griidc the rtishing 
With dreadfiil inroad throiig-h the valia t 
My sentence is gone forth, and 'tis decree 
Perhaps by ri^tcons heaven that I must I 
My lather, mother, all I trust to thee: 
To them, tothemtranstcrthe love of me; 
But when mv son growa man, the royal bh 
Beffign, and liappy be thy bridal day! 
Such vere his u'ords; arid Hymen now pr 
To light his torch, and give me up to can 
Th' afflictive hand of wrathfid Jove to bcs 
A irrctch, the most complete that breathes 
Fallen e'en below the rights to woman du 
Careless to please, wiiJi insolence ye woo! 
The generous lovers, studious to succeed, 
Bidthcirwbole henlsanil flocks in banquet 
Jly precious g^fts the vow sincere display: 
Von, only you, make her ye love your pre 

Well-pleas'd Ulysses hears his queen d 
The suitor-ttMn, and wise a thirst to give; 
False hopes she kindles but those hopes Ii 
And promise, yet elude the bridal day. 

While yet she speaks the gay Antinousi 
OlTsprmg of kings, and more thoii woman 
Tis rightj 'tis man's prerogative to give. 
And custom bids thee without shame rccei 
Vet never, never, from thy dome we movi 
'TiJjHjDlen lights the torch of spoiisalloi 
The peers despatch their heralds to con 
"^' gin» oflovti -with speed tiiey tokcttk 
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A pobe Antinous ^ves of sliining dvcs, 
The varjdng hues in g^y confusion rise 
Rich from me artist's hand! twelve clasps of gold 
Close to the lessening' waist tlie vest infold; 
Down from the swelling loins, tlie vest unbound 
Floats in bright waves redundant o'er tlie ground. 
A bracelet nch witli gold, witli amber gay, 
That shot effulgence like the solai* ray, 
Euirmachus presents: and eai*-rings bright, 
Witii triple stars, that cast a tremlmng lighL 
Pisander bears a necklace wrought with art; 
And every peer, expressive of his heart, 
A gift bestows: this done, tlie queen ascends, 
And slow bcliind her damscl-ti'ain attends. 

Then to the dance they form tlie vocal strain, 
'TiU Hesperus leads forth tlie starry train; 
And now he raises, as the day-light fades. 
His golden cii'clet in tlic deepening shades: 
Three vases hcap'd with copious fires display 
O'er all the palace a fictitious day; 
From space to space the torch wide-beaming bums, 
And sprightly damsels trim the rays by turns. 

To whom the king: 111 suits your sex to stay 
Alone with men! ye modest msdds, away! 
Go, with the queen the spindle guide; or cull 
(The partners of her cares) tlic silver wool; 
Be it my task the torches to supply. 
E'en till the morning lamp adorns tlie sky; 
E'en till the morning, with unwearied care. 
Sleepless I watch; for I have learn'd to bear. 

Scornful they heard: Melantlio, f^and young, 
(Melantho, from the loins of Dolius sprung. 
Who with the queen her years an infant led. 
With the soft fondness of a daughter bred) 
Chiefly derides; regardless of the cares 
Her quean endures, poUutCid *^o^^ ^^ ^SK^as^% 
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Koctnrnal with Eurjmachus; with eyes I 

TUat speik diadMn, the wanton tliiu replies. i 

O! M-hither wanders tiy distemper'tl bnin, , 
Thou bold intruder ott a princely tran? ' 

Hence to the vagraiifa rendelvoiis repftirj 
Or ahuD in some black forge the midnight aix. 
Proccedsthis boldness from u turn of soul, 
OrflowsEcentioua from the copious bowl? 
h it that vanquish'd Irus swells thy mind! 
Afoemay meet thee of abniTerkiDd, 
Who, ahortemng with b storm of blow* they ; 
Shall send ihcp howling dU in blood away ! 

To whom with frowns: O impudent in vrmagt 
Thy lonlsliall curb tlint in*)ltn!'e of tongue i 
Know to Telemachus I tell th' offence . 
The scourge, the scourge shall 1 ash tl ice into sense. 

With conscious shame they hear the stern re- 

Nop longup durst sustain tlie sovereig^n look. 

Tlicii to tlie servile t.-isk the monarch turns 
Ilis royal hands: each torch rcfidgent bums 
With added day: mcanwliilc in musefu.1 miMd, 
Absorpt in thought, on vengeance lix'd he stood. 
And nonr the martial maid, by deeper wrongs 
To rouse Uljsses, points the suitoPa tongues: 
Scornful of age, to taunt the virtuous man. 
Thoughtless and gay, Eurymaehus began. 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends! 
Some god no doubt this stranger kindly sends; 
The shining baldness of his head survey. 
It aids our torch-light, and reflects the ray. 

Then to the ting that levell'd haughty Troy: 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Those hands in work? to tend tlie rural trade. 
To dress the walk, andformth' embowering aluidef 
So fuod md. raoment constant will I give ; 




BOOK XVlIt. ODYSSEY. 103 

But idlj- thus thy soul prefers to live, 
And starve by strolling-, not by work to thrive. 
To whom incens'd; Should we, prince, cn- 

gng'e 
In rival tasks beneath the burning rage 
Of Buraraer suna; were botli conati'ain'd to ivield, 
Foodlesa, the scythe along the burtlien'd field; 
Or should we labour- while tlie ploug'hsliare 

wounds, 
Withateersof etjual strenglli, tli' allotted groundi: 
Beneath aiy labours, hou' thy wondctiiig eyes 
ICg^t see the sable field at once arise ! 
Should Jove dire war unloose, with spear, and 

And nodding' helm, I tread th' ersan^in'd field, 
Fierce in tlie van: (hen would'st thou, wouldsl 

thou, say, 
Uimame me gplutton, in tliat g'lorious day } 
So, thy ill-judging thoughta the brave disgracci 
Tia thou injunous art, not I am base. 
Proud to seem brave among a coward-tr^n '. 
But know, thou art not valorous, but vain. 
Gods! should the stem Ulysses rise in might. 
These gates would seem too narrow for thy flight. 

While yet he speuka, Burymachua replies. 
With indignation flashing from his eyes: 

Slave, I with justice might deserve the wrong. 
Should I not punish that opprobrious tongue. 
Irreverent to the great, and uncontroL'd, 
Art thou, from wine, or innate folly, bold' 
Peihaps, these outrages from Inis flow, 
A wortUess triumph o'er a worthless foe! 

He said, and with full fbrce a footstool threw: 
Whirl'dfrom his arm with erring rage it flew; 
Ulysses, cautiousofthe vengeful foe. 
Stoops to the ground, and disappoints tlie hlct-M . 



104: 



homer's 6ic. BC 



Nift M) a youth who deals the gtihlet i 
Full on lus ehouider it inflicts a woun 
Daah'd from his hand the sounding gi 
He xhiieks, he rceli, he fMa, mvI liit 
Then wild uproar and clamour mou 
Till mutual thutthc peers indigruuilt 
O litjl Uua sliBng^r sunk to re^ms b. 
To the black realms of darkneasBiid < 
Ere yet, lie trod these shoresl to strifi 
Peer agwnst peer: luid wbM the wcig 
A vKj^nnd' far him the grent deitni 
\ Ignoble jars, the feast of iny 
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^ ill tliua Amphinomua tiie silence br 
1 rue are lus nords,andbi. ^homti 
Not with Tclcmachufl, bin tnilh eonti 
Let not the hand of violence nuade 
The reverend strang^er, or the spotles 
Hetjrewe hence 1 but cwwn with cos; 
The flowing' goblet to tlie powers dii 
Guard he Iiia g;'ueat beneath wHose roi 
This justice, tlus the social rig'ht deir 
The peers waentj the pililet Wiilii 
With purple juice, and boi e in order 
Kacb peep succcs^ve bis liiiatioii pou; 
To the blest g^oda that (ill th' afrial b 
Then awiil'd with wine, with noiae 

And rusliing forth tiunultuouB, reel ai 
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BOOK XIX. 



THE AHGUMENT. 



Vlgaa and his son renufne the luet^m out of Ike 
armory. Vlysseg, in eomermtion with Penelope, 
gives afiriiliBus acanint of hit adventurm,- then 
lutares her he had fornterly entertaimd her Auir- 
band in Cretcf and describes exactly hi» peritm 
and dreu, o^ttu to have heard of him in fkai- 
daaadliapnitiataad that his return it certain, 
andtaithinamonth. Be then epes to bathe, and 
it attended by Euryelea, who £saivers him In bi- 
Uhfsiesb^ the tear upon hit l^, which he farmcr- 
ly receivm in huvUing the wttd hour on I'amas- 
MM. The^oet inserts a digresaon, relaling that 
aeddent wttkaUiit partieulars. 

CoKirLTina secret with the blue-cycd mniil, 
Still in die dome divine UlyggeB atay'il: 
Berenge, mnture for act, inllEan'd liin breast^ 
And thus the son the teireature aiidreasM. 

Initant convey those steely stort-s of war 
To disant rooma, diBpoa'd with secri-i care: 
The cause demanded by the suitor train. 
To Booth their feals a specious feigii 
Stf, ednce Ulyvea left his natal coasi, 
Obscene wiOk smoke, tb^ beamy \ui^x«V^, 
x3 
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Hu armB defbnn'd the nxtfthcy wont adorn: 
From the glxd wsJla inglorious lumber torn. 
Suggest, tluit Jove the peaceful thou^tin^Ir'd, 
Lest they by Bgfht of swo-rda to fiiry jir'd. 
Dish on est wounds, or violence of soul, 
Defanie llie bridal feast, and fiiendly bowl. 

The prince obedient te llie sag^ command. 
To Euiyclea tliiia: The fismale band 
In thfir apartments keep; secure the dooisi 
Tkcse swartby iiaa Knoagthe covei-t storei 
Arc. seemlier bid) my thoughUesi youll) thcT- 



Tutor'd b^ early woes, grow ei 
Inspect with sharpen'd slg'ht, and frugal care. 
Your patrimonial wcallli, a prudent heir. 
But who the lighted taper will provide, 
(The female train retii-'d) your toils to guide' 

Without infringinfc hospitable right. 
This guest (he cried) shall bear the g'uidtnglig'ht: 
I cheer no lazy vagrants with rcpastj 
They share the meal that tarn it ere they taste- 
lie said; from feniale ken she straight secures 
The purpos'd deed, and g^iards the bolted doors : 
Auxiliar to his son, Ulysses bears 
The plumy.crested helms and pointed spears. 
With shields indented deep in glorious wars. 
Minerva viewless on her charge attends. 
And wltli her golden lamp his toil hcfrienda: 
Not such the sickly beams, which unsincere. 
Gild tile gross vapour of this nether sphere ! 
A present deity tlie prince confess'd. 
And wrapt with ecsfacy the sire address'd. 

What miracle thus daisies will) surprise! 
Digtiact in rows the radiant columns rise: 
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The walls where'er my wondering sight I turn, 
And roofs, amidst a blaze bf glory burn! 
Some Yisitant of pure etherial race. 
With his bright presence deigns the dome to grace. 

Be calm, replies the sire; to none impart. 
But oft revolve the vision in thy heart: 
Celestials, mantled in excess of light. 
Can visit unapproach'd by mortal sight. 
Seek thou repose; whilst here I sole remain, 
T' explore the conduct of the female train: 
The pensive queen perchance desires to know 
The series of my toils, to soothe her woe. 

With tapers flaming day his train attends. 
His bright alcove th' obsequious youth ascends: 
Soft slumberous shades his drooping eye-lids close, 
Till on her eastern throne Aurora glows. 

Whilst, forming plans of death, Ulysses staid, 
In council secret with the martial maid; 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait 
The queen, descending from her bower of state. 
Her cheeks the warmer blush of Venus wear, 
Chasten'd with coy Diana's pensive air. 
An ivory seat with silver ringlets grac'd^ 
By fam'd Icmalius wrought, tlie menials plac'd: 
With ivory silver'd thick the footstool shone, 
O'er which the panther's various hide was tlu-own. 
The sovereign seat with graceful air she press'd, 
To different tasks their toil the nymphs address'd, 
The golden goblets some, and some restored 
From stains of luxury the polish'd board: 
These to remove th' expiring embers came, 
While those with unctuous fir foment the flaire. 

'Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 
Renew'd th' attack, incontinent of spleen: 
Avaunt, she cried, offensive to my sight! 
Deem not in ambush here to lurk by night 
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Into the troman-sMte asquint to pry ; 
A dajf-devourer, and an evening' spy! ' 

Vagnuit, begone! befbrethisblazbgbrand I 
Shall urge — and wav'd it hisung- in her hand. ' 

Th' insullcd hero rolls hie wratMul eyes. 
And, why bo turbulent of soul' he cries; ' 

Can theae lean alinTcl'd limbs unneiVd wiA Rge, 
These poor but honest rsgs, enkindle mg-e ' ' 
In crowds we wear the badgfc of hirngry fiitej 
And beg', degrsded&om superior state! 
Canstrain'd! D rent-charge on the rich I live; ' 
Beduc'd to crave the gnod I once could givei 
A palace, wealth, and slaves I tate poaaess'd. 
And all that makes the great be call'd the blesa'd; 
My l^tc, an cnibiein of my open sool, 
Emlirac'd tlie poor, nod dealt » bounteous dole. 
Scorn not the sad reverse, injurious mai'SJ 
Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obey'd! 
Nor think thyself exempt; that rosy prime 
Must share the general doom of withering time : 
I'o some new (£annel soon, the changeful tide 
(yfrayal grace th' offended queen may guidei 
And her lov'd lord unplume tliy towering pride. 
Op were he dead, 'tis wisdom to bewarci 
Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo's care; 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye surveysj 
Potent to punish what he can not praise. 

Her keen reproachhadreach'd the sovereign's 

Loquacious insolent! she cries, forbear: 

To tlvee the purpose of my soul I told; 

Venial discourse, unblam'd, with him to hold: 

The storied labours of my wandering lord. 

To sooth my grief he haply may record : 

Ifet him, my guest, thy venom'd rag^e hath stung; 

Thfhead shall pay the forfeit of thy tongue! 
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But thou on whom my palace cares depend, 
Eurynom^, regard the strang^r-fiiend: 
A seat soft spread with fliny spoils, prepare; 
Due distant for us both to speak, and hear. 

The menial fair obeys with duteous hasten 
A seat adom'd with fiiny spoils she plac'd: 
Due distant for discourse the hero sat; 
When thus the sovereign from her chair of state.: 
Reyeal, obsequious to my first demand. 
Thy name, thy lineage, and thy native land. 

He thus: O queen! whose far resounding &me^ 
b bounded only by the starry frame. 
Consummate pattern of imperial sway. 
Whose pious rule a warlike race obey! 
In wavy gold thy summer vales arc areaa'd; 
Thy autunms bend with copious fruit oppressed: 
With flocks and herds each grassy plain is stor'd; 
And fish of every fin thy seas afford: 
Their affluent joys the gratefUl realms confess; 
And bless the power that still delights to bless. 
Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame! 
F(^ear to know my lineage, or my name: 
Urge not this breast to heave, these eyes to weep; 
In sweet oblivion let my sorrow sleep ! 
Ky woes awak'd will violate your ear; 
And to this gay censorious train appear 
A winy vapour melting in a tear. 

Their ^fts the gods resum'd (the queen re- 
join'd) 
Exterior grace, and energy of mind; 
When the dear partner of my nuptial joy 
Auziliar troops combin'd, to conquer Trojr. 
My lord's protecting hand alone would raise 
My drooping verdure, and extend my praise! 
Peers from the distant Samian shore resort; 
Here, with Dulicians join'd, besiege the oourtv 
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Zacynthus, green with ever-shady groves. 

And Ithacft, pre«uiT>ptUDUS boast their lovCB: 

Obtrudijig on my choice a second lord. 

They press the hyraensan rite ablkorr'd. 

Misrule tlius mingling with domestic cttfeB, 

I live regird]eaa of my slate-afFura ; 

Receive no stranger-guest, no poor relieve; ( 

But ever for my lord in secret grieve! — \ 

This art, instinct by some celestial power, 

t tried, elouve of tjie bridal hour; 

" Ye peer^ I cry, who press to gain » heai^ 

" Where dead Ulysses claims no future puti 

" llehate your loves, each rival suit suspend, 

" Till this funereal web my labours end; 

" Cease, till to good Laertes 1 bequeath 

" \ pall of state, the ornament of death. 

" Forwhen to fikte he bows, each Grecian dame 

" With just reproach were licensed to defame; 

" Should he, long honour'd in supreme command, 

" Want tlie last duties of a daughter's hand." 

The fiction pleas'di (heir loves I long elude; 

The night stiU ravell'd, what the day renew'd. 

Tlirce years successfiil in my art conceal'd. 

My incfTcctuai fraiid tiie fourth reveal'd; 

Befriended by my own domestic spies. 

The woof unwTOught the suitor-traJn surprise. 

From nuptial rites thev now no more recede. 

And fear forbids to falsify the brede. 

My aniious parents urge a speedy choice. 

And to their suffrage gain the fiUal voice : 

For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 

His dome dislionour'd, and eshaiisted stores. — 

But stranger! as thy days seem full of fate. 

Divide discourse, in turn thy birth relate j 

Thy port asserts the of distinguish 'd race: 

No poor unfather'dpi luct of disgrace. 
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Princess! he cries, renew'd by your comma] 
The dear remembrance of my native land. 
Of secret grief unseals the fruitful source? 
And tears repeat their long" for^tten course ! 
So pays the wretch, whom fate constrains to roa 
The dues of nature to his natal home!— 
But inward on my soul let sorrow prey; 
Your sovereign will my duty bids obey. 

Crete awes the ch'cling waves, a fruitful soil! 
And ninety cities crown the sea-bom isle : 
Mix'd with her genuine sons, adopted names 
In various tongues avow tlieir various claims: 
Cydonians, dreadful witli tlie bended yew, 
And bold Pelasgi boast a native's due: 
The Dorians, plum'd amid the files of war, 
Hcrfoodful glebe with ficree Acliaians share; 
Cnossus, her capital of high command; 
Where scepter'd Minos with impartial hand 
Divided rig^ht; each ninth revolving year. 
By Jove receiv'd in council to confer. 
His son Deucalion bore successive sway; 
His son, who gave me first to view the day! 
The royal bed an elder issue bless'd, 
Idomeneiis, whom Ilian fields attest 
Of matchless deed: unti-ain'd to martial toil 
I liv'd ing'lorious in my native isle. 
Studious of peace; and jEtlion b my name. 
*Tu'as then to Crete tlie great Ulysses came; 
For elemental war, and wintrj' Jove, 
From Malea's gusty cape his navy drove 
To bright LiUcina's fane; the shelfy coast 
Where loud Amnisus in the deep is lost. 
His vessels moor'd, (an incommodious port! ) 
The hero speeded to the Cnossian court: 
Ardent the partner of his arms to find; 
In leagues of long commutual friendship ]oin'd 
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Vain hope! ten suns had wann'd the western 

strandf 
Since my brave brother with his Cretan band 
Had sail'd for Troy: but to the genial feast 
My honoured roof received the royal guest; 
lleeves for his train the Cnossian peers assigi^ 
A pubhc treat, with jars of generous wine. 
Twelve days, while Boreas vex*d th' aerial spaoe^ 
&[y hospitable dome he deign'd to grace: 
And when the north had ceas'd the stormy roar 
He winged his voyage to the Phrygian shore. ■ 

Thus the fam'd hero, perfected in wiles. 
With fiiir similitude of truth beguiles 
The queen's attentive ear: dissolv'd in woe. 
From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow. 
As snows collected on the mountain freeze; 
M'hcn milder re^ons breathe a vernal breeze^ 
The fleecy pile obeys the whispering gales. 
Ends in a stream, and murmurs through the vales: 
So, melted with the pleasing tale he told, 
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll'd: 
She to her present lord laments him lost. 
And views that object which she wants the mostl 
Withering at heart to see tlie weeping fair. 
His eyes look stem, and cast a gloomy stare; 
Of horn the stiff relentless balls appear. 
Or globes of iron fix'd in either sphere; 
Firm wisdom interdicts the softening tear. 
A speechless interval of grief ensues. 
Till thus the queen the tender theme renews. 

Sti'anger! that e'er thy hospitable roof 
Ulysses grac'd, confirm by faithful proof: 
Delineate to my view my warlike lord; 
His form, his habit, and his train record. 

^Ti's hard, he cries, to bring to sudden Mght 
Icleas that have wing'd their OiisUi^l ^\^\vV. 
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; mind tliosc imag'cs are trac'd. 
steps twenty winters have defacM; 
can, receive. — In ample mode, 
lilitary purple flow'd 
frame: illusirioiis on his breast, 
5 clasping" g-old tlic king- confessed, 
woof a hound, mosaic drawn, 
I stretch, and seiz'd a dappled fawn: 
i neck his fangs indent tlieir hold! 
md strug'gle in the moving gold. 
my web beneath it shone 
t dazzled hke a cloudless sun; 
train who round him tlirong'd to g&ze^ 
tndcr sigh'd unwilHng praise, 
icn the warrior press'd to part, 
mellM with Vulcanian art: 
ii'plc-ting'd, and radiant vest, 
d equal to his size expressed 
ratcful to my honoured guest, 
hei-ald in his ti*ain I knew, 
;olcmn sad, of sable hue; 
ly curls o'erfleec'd liis bending head, 
a promontory shoulder spread; 
in whose large soul alone 
w'd an image of his own. 
:h the tempest of her grief reatop'd; 
Id she recognis'd her lord: 
he storm was spent in plenteous show* 

ipiriting her lang^ish'd powers, 
; cried, whom first inclement fete 
)me to my hospitable gate; 
y wants the name of poor shall end; 
, live honoured, my domestic friend! 
luch envied on your native coast, 
•obe with ftgui^dgoVii eo^QwJ^ 



# 



In hsppler hours roy artfiil hand en^loy'd, j 
When my lov"!! lord this bliBsfiJ bower enjqf'dj 
Tile fkll of Trojf eiToncoiis and forlorn 
Duom'd to Hutvive, and never to return! 

Then he, with pity touch'd: O royal diiine! 
Yniir ever-umous mind, uid beauteous &tme, 
From the devouring t»ge of giicf reclaim. . 

i not tlie fondness of yout soul reprove ' 

For such a lord! who crown'd your virgin-lo»* 
With the dear blessing of a &ir increase; 4 

Ilimsolfadom'd irithmorotbuitnortat gncei'l 
Yet while I Bpeak, the jnigh^ woe nispend; ^| 
Truth forma my tide: to pleasing' truth attend. 
The royal object of your dearest care. 
Breathes in no distant clime the vital air; 
In rich Thesprotio, and the nearer bound 
Of Thessaly, hisname Ihcard renown'd: 
Witliout retinue to that friendly shore 
Welcom'd with gifts of price, a sumlcss store! 
His sacrilcpous u^un, who dnr'd to prey 
On herds devoted to the god of day. 
Were doom'd hy Jove, and Phoibua' just decree. 
To perish in the roiifrh Trinacrian sea. 
To hotter fate the blameless chief ordain'd, 
A floating fragment of the wreck rcgain'd. 
And rode the storm; till by the billows toss'd. 
He landed on the fair Ph;eacian coast. 
That race who emulate the life of g^ods. 
Receive him joyous to their bless'd abodesi 
Lar^ gifts confer, a ready sail command, 

■ To speed his voyage to the Grecian strand- 
But your wise lord, (in whose capacious soul 
High schemes of power in just succession roll) 
Hia Khaca refus'd from fevouring fate. 
Till copious wealth might guard liis re|^ state. 
Pbedon the fact affirm'd, whose sovereign sway 

. TAesprotian tribes, aduleonatate, cfec-j-. 
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And bade the god» this added truth attest, 
fWhUe pure libations crown'd the gonial feast) 
That anchor'd in his ]iort the vessels stand. 
To waft the hero to his natal land. 
I for Uulicbium urge the watery way. 
But first the UlvHsean wealth survey; 
So rich the value of a store so vast 
Demands the pomp of centuries to waste] 
The darling object of your raj's! love, 
Wasjoumey'd thence to Dodoncan Jovej 
By the sure precept of the sylvan shrine. 
To form the conduct of his great desigTi; 
Irresolute of soul, liis state to ^roiid 
In dark disgtiise, or come, a king avow'd, 
Thu! lives your lord; nor longer doom'd to roam. 
Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome. 
By Jove, the source of good, supreme in power! 
By the blest genius of this frieniUy bower! 
I ratify my speech; before the sun 
His aimuEil longitude of heaven shall run; 
When the pale empress of yon starry train 
In the next month renews her faded wane, 
Ulyaaes will assert his rightful reign. 
What thanks, what boon, replied the queen, 

When time shall prove the storied blesdng true ( 
Uy lord's return should &te no more retard. 
Envy shall racken at thy vaat reward. 
But my prophetic fears, alas! presage 
The wounds of destiny's relentlcasiage. 
I Jong most weep I nor htII Ulysses come, 
With royal gifts to send you honour'd home! — 
Vour other taak, ye menial train, forbear; 
Now wash the stranger and the bed prepare; 
With splendid palls the downy fleece adorn; 
Uprimn^ eariy with the purple toom. 
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His sinews shrunk with age, and stiff with tul, 

In the Winn bsthfcmient with fnLgrant oil. 

Then nith Telcmachus the sociiU fcsst \ 

Vnrlaki iig free, nij sole invited guest; 

Whoe'er negpleota to pay diatinclion due. 

The brenJi of hoapitsble rite may rue. 

The viil^of my aexlmost exceed ' 

!□ real tunc, when moat humane my deed: 

And vaiiity to tlie praise of queen aspiie, i 

Ifstrang'er, 1 permit that meanattire, * 

Deneath the feastfut bower. A. narrow apue 

Confines tjie circle of our deslin'd r»ce: 

'Tis uiu^ with good the scanty round to grace. 

Those whoto cruel «Tnng' their state abuse. 

Dreaded in life tl\e muttei-'d curse pursues; 

l!y death disrob'd of all their savage powers. 

Then Ucens'd race her hateful prey devours. 

Hut he whose inborn worth his acts commenda 

Of genlJe soul to human race a fiiend; 

The wretched he relieves diffuse his fame. 

And distant tongues eitol tlie patron name. 

Piincess, he cried, in vain your bounties flov 
On me, conlirm'd, and obstinate in woe. 
When my lov'd Crete receiv'd mv final view. 
And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew. 
These tatter'd weeds (my decent robe resign'd) 
I chose, the lively of a wouiiil mind! 
' Nor will my heart-cori-oding' cares abate 
With splendid palls, and canopies of state: 
Low-coucli'd on eaiih, the gift of sleep I scon^ 
And catch the glances of the waking mom. 
The delicacy of your courtly train 
To wash a wi-etched wanderer would disdainj 
But if, in track ol' long cspcrience tried, 
And sad similitude of woes allied, 
Some oretch reluctant views aiinal light. 
To lier mnan hand asajfn tiie &ievd\j tiiie. 




Flcas'd with hb wiae reply, the queen re 
Such gentle manners, and so sagt a mind. 
In Hi who grac'd tliis hospitable bower 
■ ■ if disceni'd, before this social hour. 



Such servant as your humble choic 



requires. 



To light receiv'dthc lord of my desires, 
Newirom thebirtli, and witli a mother's hand 
His tender bloom to manly gronih suflt«in'd: 
Of matchless pnidence, and a duteous nundj 
Thoug-h now to life's cxtremest verge dectia*dt 
Of strength superior to the toil nssign'd. — 
Rise, Euryclea, with officious care 
Forthe poor friend the cleansing' bath prepare: 
This debt his correspondent fortunes cbuia. 
Too like Ulysses, and perhaps the same! 
Thus old with woes my fimcy paints him aev '. 
For age untimely maria the carcfiil brow. 

Instant obsequious to tlie mild command. 
Sad Euryclea rose: with trembling hand 
She veils the torrent of her toarfut eyes, 
And thus tmpsssion'd to herself replies: 

Bon of my Iotc, and monarch of my care*' 
What pangs for thee tllis wretched bosom bears! 
Are thus by Jove who constant beg his aid 
With pious dcedi anil pure devotion, piud' 
He never daHd defraud the sacred Bine, 
Of perfect hecatombs in order elain : 
There oft implor'il histutelarj- power, 
Longto protract the sad sepulchral hour; 
That form'd for empire wild paternal care, 
Hisr^m might recognise an equal heir. 
desdn'd head! 'i'hc pious vow8 are lost; 
Bit god forgets him on a foreign coast! — 
Perhaps, like thee, poorgiicst! in wanton pride 
ThQ rich insult him, and the young deride ' 
Conscioai of worth revil'd, thy generou* taiwi. 
' The friendly rite of purity declirf4\ 
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My will concurring with, my queen's commam^ 
Accept the baUifrom this obsequious bond. 
A strong' craotiDn shakes my B>igtiii<]i'd bresstj 
In thy whole form Ulysses seems eiprcss'il: 
Uf all the wrclched t^rbour'd on our coast. 
None imag'd e'er like thee my maatcr lort. 

ThuRliidfdiscover'd through the dark dianuak 
With cool composure teign'd, the chief repueii J 
Von join your suffmffe to the public vote; I 

The sanje you think, h>.rc all hehaldera thouj^. 

Me BDJdi replenish'd fitom tlie purest springs, 
The la»er atmighl with huay care she bnngs: 
In ttie deep tssc, that abone like burnish'd gold. 
The boiling fluid tempcrstes the cold. 
Meantime revolving in his tliougbtiiil mind 
The scar with which his manly kiii-e was sign'dj 
Ilia face averting firimtlic crackling liluze, 
nis shoulders intercept th' unfiicndly nijs. 
TJLiis cautious in the obsourc he hop'd to fly 
The curious search of Eurjclea's eye. 
Caiitiouain vain! nor ccas'dtlie danic to find 
The Near, with which his nunly knee was ^ignM. 

Tins on Parnassus (combating the bunr) 
With gJnncingragetbctusky savage tore. 
Attcniied by his brarc maternal race. 
His grandsire sent liim to the sylvan chase, 
Autoljeus the bold: (a mighty name 
For spotless faith and deeds o'f martial fame: 
Hermes, his patron god, those gifts bcstow'd. 
Whose shrine witli wsanUng lambs he uonl to 

load) 
His course to Itbaca this hero spec!. 
When the first product of Laertes' bed 
Was new disclos'd to birtht the batniiiet ends. 
When Eurjclea from the queen descends, 
Atul to hi« fond emhraee the babe conunends. 




Then thus the hoarj- chief, " My victor arms 
"Have aw'd the realms around with dire alarmBi 
"A sure memorial of my dreaded fame 
"The boy shall bear^ Ulysses be llis name! 
"And when with filial love the youth shall come 
"To view his mother's soil, my Delphic dome 
"With gifts of price shall send him joyous home." 
I^r'd with the promis'd boon, when youthful 

Ended in man, his mother's natal clime 
Ulysses sovight; with fond affection ilear 
Amphithea's arms rccciv'd the royal heir : 
Her ancient lord* an equal joy possfias'di 
Instant he bade prepare the genial feasti 
A steer to form tlic sumptumts banquet bled. 
Whose stately growth five flowery summers fcd< 
His sons divide, and roast n-iUi artfill care 
The limbs; then all tlio tasteful viands share. 
Nor ceas'ii discourse (the banquet of the soul) 
Till Phnbus wheeling to the western goal 
ReaiBTi'd the sltics, and night involv'd the pole. 
Their drooping eyes the slumberous sliade op- 

press'd, 
Sated tliey rose, and al! retir'd to rest. 

Soon as the mom, new-rob'd in purple li^hl, 
Picrc'd with her golden shafts the rear of night, 
Ulysses, and his brave maternal race 
The youn^ Aiitolyci, assay the chase. 
Parnassus. Uiick-perplex'd with horrid shades. 
With deep-mouth'd hounds the hunter-troop in- 

What time the sun, from ocean's pcacefid stream, 
Daits o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
* Autoiyduit. 
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The pack impatient snuiFthe tainted galei 
The thomy wilds the woodmen fierce asBul! 
And foremost tif the train, his cornel epear 
Ulys-ies wav'd, to rouae the savage war. 
Deep in the rough recessea of the wood, 
A lofty copse, the growth of ages, stood; 
Nor winter's boreoTblast, nor thundcrouB abmret,M 
Not solar ray, could pierce the shady bower. 
With wither'd foliage strcw'd, a heapy Btore! 
The n-arm pawlion of ft dreadful boar! 
Rous'dbylae hounds' rad hunterV ming^tiiigGrici^ '1 
The Bavi^e from bis leafy shelter flies: 
With Rejy g:!aze his sanguine eye-balls shine. 
And liristlea hig^h impale his horrid chine, 
iouag IlliBCus Rflvano'd, defies the foe, 
Poisingp his lifted lance in act to throw; 
The savage renders vain the wound decreed. 
And springs impetuous with opponent speed! 
His tusks obliiiiie he aim'd, the knee to gore; 
Aslope they glanc'd, the sinewy fibres tore, 
And bar'd the bone: Ulysses undismay'd, 
Soon with redoubled lorce the wound repaid* 
To the right shotildcr-joint the spear applied. 
His further flank with sti'eaming' puj^ile dy'd; 
On earth he rush'd witi) agonizing pains 
With joy, and vast surprise, th' applauding truD 
View'd his enormous bulfc extended on the plain. 
With bandage firm Ulysses* knee they bounds 
Thco chantiiig mystic lays, the closing wound 
Of sacred melody confeas'd the force; 
The tides of liferecain'd their azure course- 
Then back they led the youth with loud acclsinit 
Atitolj'ciis, enamour'd with his fame, 
Confirm'd the cure: and from the Delphic dome 
With added gifts return'd him glorious homt:. 
He safe at Ithaca with joy receiv'd, 
Kelatca thrc chase, and eav\\' iiTttiit aiAiev'd. 




Deep o'er hia knee inseun'd, renuin'd Uie acv; 
Which noted token of the woodland war 
When Euryclea found, th' iblution ceas'd; 
Down dropp'd the leg', irom her slack hand re- 

The mingled fluids from the vaie redound; 
The Taae recUmn^ floata the floor iround ! 
Smiles de«"'d with teus the pleiang' strife ex- 

Of grief and joy, alternate in her breast. 
Her fluttering words in melting murmun died: 
At length abnipt — My son! — tnykingl — she cried. 
Hia neck with fond embrace infolding fast. 
Full on the queen her raptur'd eye flie cast. 
Ardent to speak the monarch safe restor'd: 
But, studious to conceal her royal lord, 
Minerra fix'd her mind on views remote. 
And from the present hlias abstracts her thought. 
Ilis hand to Euryclea'a mouth applied. 
Art thou foredoom'd my pest' tiie hero cried: 
Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain'd: 
And have the Eitcs thy babbling ape ordain'd 
To violate the life thy youth sustain'd? 
An eiile have 1 told, witii weeping eves. 
Full twenty annual suna In distant skies: 
At length retiim'd, some god inspires thy breast 
To know thy king, and here I stand confess'd. 
This heave n^iiscovcr'd truth to thee consign'd, 
Reserve the treasure of thy inmost mind: 
Else if the gmls my vengcliil arm sustain. 
And prostrate to my swonl the suitor-tiain. 
With thcar lewd mates, thy undistinguish'd age 
Shall bleed, a victim to vindictive rs^. 

Then thus rejoin'd the dame, devoid of fear: 
What worde^ my son, have pass'd thy lips severe? 
Deep in my soul the trust ^all lodge secur'dv 
With ribs of steel and maible^wan'umco^^. 
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Wbcn beaven, mspidous lo Ihy right avow'd. 
Shall prostmte to thy swocd the 8^lito^^:^owd, 
TliedcedsniblMoii of the menial fajfi 
The lewd to death devote, the virlnauH Bpar& 

Thy aiil avails me not, the cliief repliedi 
M/ ovrn experience ahsll their doom decide; 
A witnEsa-judge preoludea a long appeal. 
Suffite it thee tliy monarch to conceaL 

He snid: obsequious with redoutiled pace. 
She to the ibuDt conveys Ih' exhausted vase. 
The bttlh renew'd, she end* the ples^ng toil 
^'ith plenteous unction of ambrosial oil; 
AiljiTstirg to hia limbs the tstttr'd vest. 
Ills foiTiitr seat receiv'd the stiangei' guest, 
Whom tlms with pen^vc air tlic queen mUItcss'iL 

Thoiig-h nig;ht, disBDlring' n'icf in gnitc-ful ease, 
Voiu" ilroopiiig' eyea with scdt opptession seize. 
Awhile, reluctant lo her pleaang force. 
Suspend the restful liour with sweet discoHrse. 
The day (ne'er bri^iten'd with abeam of joy!) 
My menials, and doraealic cares emploji 
And, unattended by gincei'e repose. 
The night assiats my ever-wakeful woes: 
When nauu'e's hush'd be death her brooding shailc, 
My cclioing grief the stany vault ini-ade. 
As when the months are clad in flowcrj- green, " 
Sad Philomel, in bawci7' shades unseen. 
To venial airs attunes her I'aried siviuns. 
And Ityhis sounds warbling o'er the plains: 
Young l^lus, his parents' dai'ling joy! 
■Whom chance misled the mother to destroy: 
Kow doom'J, a wakeful bird, to wail the btauto- 

Su in ooetiu^ia] sohtudc forlorn, 
A sad vaiiety of woes I mourn ! 
JK}' mind reflective, in a thorny maze 
jDevioiis from cai« to care incessaiA strays. 
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Now, wavering' doubt succeeds to long' desp^: 
Shall 1 my virgin-nuptial-vow revere j 
And joining to my son's my menial train, 
Fart^c his councils, and assist his reign.' 
Or, since mature in manhood, he deplores 
His dome dishi)nour*d and exhausted stores, 
Shall I, reluctant! to his will accord. 
And from the peers select tlie noblest lord; 
So by my choice avoiv'd, at length decide 
These wasting love debates, a mourning bride ' 
A visionary thought I'll now relate. 
Illustrate, iFyou know, the shadow'd fate 

A team of twen^- peese (a snow-white tnun!) 
Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain. 
Amuse my pensive hours. The biril of .Toi-e 
Fierce from bis mountain-eyry downwar<l iItovc; 
Each favourite fowl he pounc'd with iLcathfiil 

And buck triumphant wing'd his airy way. 



With tender sympathv to sooUie my soul, 
A troop_ of matrons, fancy-form'd, condok. 
But wliilst with grief and rage my bosom htirn'd. 
Sudden the hTant of the skies retum'd; 
Perch'd on the battlements ho thus began, 
(In form an eagle, but in voice a man.) 

queen! no vulgar vision of tiie sky 
Icome, prophetic of approaching jc^: 
View in Ids plumy form tliy victor lord; 
The geese (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd. 
Portend the smtora feted to my aword. 

This swd, the pleasdng fea.thei'd omen ocau'd. 
When from the downy bands of sleep relcfls'd. 
Fast by the limpid lake my swan-lite train 

1 found, insatiate of tlie goldeR st»o>- 



Hani is the task, und rare, the 

ImponiUng' destinies in dreams tn 
Inmiur'd n ithin the silent bower 
Tn y portals firm tlie various plm 
(1f ivio niK-: ^\lience flit to mod 
l)f winded lifs -x ligl.t fantastic Ir 
Tlic gate oppos'd pcHiieid valvts 
Anil columns Tair incas'd uilh po. 
tl'liere images nf truth far pa»iag 
M'ith vi^ons manifest of future fat 
Kot to this troop, I fear, tliat phai 
Which spoke Ulj'sses to this rcah 
Uclu^vc semblance! — But my re 
Heaven shall determine in a gumi 
With tliat &m'd bow Ulyasca tang 
For me the rira! archers aliall con 
As on tlie listed field he us'd to p 
Six beams, oppos'd to aix in cqua 
KiaitcM af^r by bis uncrrin)^ an, 
Sure tlinnigli six circlets flaw the 
So, when tJic aim reatnrcs the piii 
Their stren^fth and skill the sintcii 
To him the sponsil linnnnr is dcci 
Who lbrmin-1. tb.' rm.~ ,r,^-Mc <U.. 
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Propose the sportive lot, the chief replies. 
Nor dread to name yourself the bowyers prize: 
UlysBea will surprise th' unfinish'd game 
Avow'd, and falsify the suitors' claim. 

To whom with grsce serene the queen rejoin'd: 
In all thy speech what plea^gfon^c 1 lind] 
O'er my suspended woe thy words prevml, 
I part reluctant &oin the pleasing tale. 
But hearen that knows what all terrestrials need. 
Repose to-night, and toil to-day decreed: 
tinitefiil vicissitude! Yet me withdrawn. 
Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn 
Establish'd use enjoins: to rest and joy 
Bstrang'd, smee dear Ulysses sail'd to Troy! 
Meantime instructed is the meiual trihe 
Your couch to fashion aa yourself prescribe. 
Thus affable, her bower Uie queen ascends; 
The sovereign itep a beauteous train attends: 
There imag'd to her soul Ulysses rose; 
Down her pale cheek new-streazning sorrow flows. 
Till soft oblivious shade Minerva spread. 
And o'er her eyes ambrosial slumber shed. 



THE 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XX. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

IVhilc Ulysses lies in the vestibule of the pahcey he 
iti witness to the disorders of tlte women, Minerva 
comforts him and casts him asleep, At his atoak' 
iniSi he desires a favourable aiffn from JrtpUery 
which is granted. The feast ofSpollo is celebrated 
b}/ tlie people, atid the suitors bmiquet in the pa- 
l/icc. Tetemachus exerts his authority amongst 
them, ?iotwithstanding whicJiy Ulysses is insuSed 
by Ctcsippus, and the rest continue in their eoceess- 
C&-. Strange prodigies arc seen by Theodymenus 
the augur, ivho explains tltem to the destruction 
of the wooers. 

As ample hide divine Ulysses spread. 
And fonn'd of fleccv skins his humble bed: 

« 

(The remnants of tlie spoils tlie suitor-crowd 
In festival devoui-'d, and \dctim9 vow'd.) 
Then o*cr the chief, Euiynome the chaste 
Witli duteous care a downy carpet cast: 
Witli dire revengt: his thouglifiU bosom glows^ 
And ruminating' wrath, he scorns repose. 
As thus pavilion'd in the porch he lay, 
Scenes of lewd loves his wakeful eyes survey, 
Whilst to nocturnal joys impure, repair 
With wanton glee, Uie prostituted fiiir. 
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His heart with rage this new dishonour atung'. 
Wavering liia tlioughts in dubioua balance hungi 
Or, instant should lie quencli the guilty flame 
Witli their own bloo<l, and intercept the shame; 
Or to tlleir lust indulge a, last embmce. 
And let tlie peers conaummat^ tlie disgrace. 
Hound his swoln heart the murmurous fury rollsj 
As o'er her young thi; mother-mastiff' growls. 
And bays tlic stninger groom : so wrath compress'd 
Recoiling:, muttcr'd thunder in his breast. 
Poor sufteriiig heart! he cried, support tlie pwn 
Of wounded honour, and thy rage restrain. 
Not fiercer woca thy fortitude could foil. 
When tlie brave partncTH of tliy ten years toil 
IJire Poljpheme dcvour'd; I then was freed 
By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 
. Thus anchor'd safe on reason's peaceful cuast. 
Tempests of wrath his soul no longer tost; 
Kestless his body rolls, to rage resign'd: 
As one who long with palc-ey'd fiuiiuie pin'd. 
The savourj' cutes on glowing embers cast 
Incessant turns, impaOeiit for repast: 
Ulysses so, fi-om sicle to side dei olv'd, 
In self-debate the suitors' doom resolv-'d; 
When in the form of mortal nymph array'd, 
Fromhejivendesctn<lstliejovc-bom martial maid; 
And hovering o'er his head in view confess'd. 
The goddess thus her favomite care addrcss'd. 

O thou, of mortals most inur'd to woes! 
Why roll those eyes unfHen/led of repose.' 
lieneath thy palace-roof forget tliycnre, 
Rlesi'd in tV queen! biess'd in thy blooiainpheir! 
Whom, to the gods when auppliajitlirthers bow. 
They name tlie sUndard of thdr dearest vow. 

Just is thy kind reproach, (the chief cejoin'd\ 
Deeds full of fate distract my vuvoiu^miA, 



12B ho.mek's book XX. 

In contemplation wT^)p'd, Tlii* hostile crew 
^Vhat fimgle »rm hath prowess to subdue' 
Or if by Jove'a, and thy auiiliitr aid, ■ 

Tiiey'i-e dooTu'd to bleed; O Bay, cclesdal maidi 
Where bhall UlysBes shun, or how sustain, 
Katiniia embattled to reyenge the alain,' 

O impotence of foJth! Minerva cries, 
I f man on frail unknowing' man relies, 
Doubtyou the gods? !.□! Fallaa* self deseenda. 
Inspires thy counaels, and tby trala attends. 
In me affianc'd, fortify thy breast, 
Thoug-h mjrriad* leagu'd thy rightful claim Contest: 
lly sure divinity ahidl bearthc shield. 
And edge thy sword to reap the g-lorious field. 
Now, pay the debt to cravings natui'c due, 
Ilerfaded powers with balm}' rest renew. 
She ccas'd: ambroEflal slumbers seal liis eyesj 
Ills cai-e dissolvea in visionary joys: 
'rhci E*''l'^ss pleas'd, regains her nalal skies. 

Not so the queen; the downy liands of sleep 
Tty Brief relax'd, she wat'd ag'jin to weep: 
A g^loomy pause ensu'd of dumb despiurt 
Tlicn thus her fate involc'd, with fervent prayer. 

Diana! speed thy deatbful ebon dart. 
Anil core the pang^ of tliia convulsive heart 
f-iiatch me, ye whirlwinds! tarfrom human raoe, 
ToHs'd thraug-h the void illimitable space: 
Or if dismounted from the rapid cloud. 
Me Willi his whelming' wave let ocean shroud! 
So, Pandarus, thy hopes, three orphan-fair 
Were doom'd to wander throug'h the devious ur; 
lliyself untimely and thy consort died, 
Itut four celestials both your cares supplied. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
With honey, milk, and wine, tlieir infant yetn: 
/mperial Juno to their youth assi^'d 
A /arm majestic, and sagacious mmi: 




BOOS XX. OSYSSET. IS!) 

With shapely growth Diana grac'd thdr bloom; 
And FallAa taught the texture of the loom. 
But whilst to leam their lots in nuptial love, 
Bright Cytherea sought the bower of Jore; 
{The god supreme, to whose eternal eye 
The registers of fete expanded lie) 
Wing*d hirpiea Bnatch'd th' unguarded chai^ 

And to the fiiries bore a gratcfid prey. 
Be such my lot* Or thou, Diana, speed 
Thy shaft, and send me joyful to the dead; 
To seek my lord among the warrior tnun. 
Ere second vows my bridal foitli profane. 
When woes tlie waking sense alone assaO, 
Whilst nig'ht extends her soft oblivious v^, 
Of otlier wretches' care the torture ends; 
No truce the warfare of my heart suspends! 
The night renews the day -distracting theme. 
And ail y terrors sable every th'eain. 
The last alone a kind illusion wrought. 
And to my bed my lov'd Ulysses brought. 
In manly bloom, and each majestic grace. 
As when for Troy he left my fond embrace: 
Such raptures in my beating' bosom rise, 
1 deem it sure a visiun of the akics. 

Thus, whilst Aurora mounts her purple throne, 
In audible laments she breathes her moan. 
The sounds assault Ulysses' wakefid eari 
Misjudging of the cause, a siuklen fear 
Of his amval known, the chief alarms; 
He thjnks the queen U rushing to his arms. 
Up-springing Som his couch, with active haste 
The fleece and carpet in the dome be plac'd; 
(The hide, without^ imbih'd the morning air) 
And tliiu the sodi inrok'd, with ardent prayer. 
r3 
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Jove, and elliweal tlirones! with heaven W 
fricnJ, 
If ihe loiic»eri5» of my vaea rfiall end; 
Of humnn r»ce now rising fiiMn repose, i 

Lei one a bliatftil omen here disclose : 
And to CDiifinn in; iiuth, {irapitiouB Jotc! • 

Vouchsafe the RanclJon of a ni^n sbove. | 

Whilst lowly thus tiiecluefndoringfaou-s. 
The pitying god liia guwdiui aid avows. 
Loud fi-om 8. MppbiEe riiy Jiia thondcr aoiuuls: i 
With sprinpap tape Oie heitfa heut rebaumb. I 
Soon, will) consumnixte joy td crown his pnycTi 
An otnen'd vmee invadea lus ravisli'd par, 
Beneatli n pile that close the dome iidjoin'd, 
TVclvE female slavca the gift of Ci res giinii: 
Tssk'd for the i-oyal board to boll iKe bran 
Trv-ti the pure flour (ibc growth and strength of 

nisclisrpfinjf to the day Uie labour due, 
Nou- early to repose the rest withdrew: 
One inaiii, unequal to the task asugn'tl, 
■Still tum'd tlie toilsome mill witii Hnxlous mind; 
And thus in bitterness of soiildivinM. 

Tailicr oFguds and men! «liosc tiiundcrs roll 
O'erllie cerulean vault, and sliake t)ie pole: 
Whoe'er from heaven has gain'd this tare ostein, 
I Of granted vows a certain signial sent) 
In this bless'd moment of accepted prayer 
Piteous, regard a wretch consum'd with care! 
Instant, O Jove! confound the suitor-trahi. 
For whom o'ertoil'd I grind the golden gnun, 
Far fi-om this dome the lewd devourcra east. 
And be this festival decreed their last! 

Big' with their doom denounc'd in earth and sty, 
UlysBCs' heart iWates with secret joy. 
Meantime the menial train with unctuous wood 
lleap'd bigb the genial liearti, \ukMuan. food. 
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When, carlv dress'd, adranc'cl the royal heir; 
"With manly grasp he wav'd a martial spear, 
A radiant sabre ^-ac'd his purple zone. 
And on his foot the gulden sandal shone. 
Ilis steps impetuous to the portal press'd; 
And Eurjxlea thus he tlicre address'd : 

Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes, 
Was care for due refection and repose, 
nestow'd the stranger guest? Or waits he frrievM-, 
His age not honour'd, nor his wants reliev'd"' 
Promiscuous grace on all, the queen confer:-.; 
(In woes bewilder'd, oft the wisest en*s;) 
The wordy vagrant to the dole aspires. 
And modost worth with noble scorn retires. 

She thus: () cease that ever lionourM name 
To blemish now; it ill deserves your blame. 
A bowl of generous wine suffic'dthe gue^t; 
In vain the queen the night-refection pressM; 
Nor would he court repose in downy state, 
UnblessM, abandon'd to the rage of fate! 
A hide beneath the portico was spread. 
And fleecy skins composM an humble bed: 
A downy carpet cast with duteous care, 
Secur'd him from the keen nocturnal air. 

His cornel javelin pois'd, witli regal port. 
To the sage Greeks conven'd in Themis' court; 
Forth issuing from the dome the prince repaired: 
Two dogs of chase, a lion-hearted guaM, 
Hehind him sourly stalk'd. Without delay 
The dame divides tlie labour of the day; 
Thus urging to the toil the menial train. 
What marks of luxury the marble stain! 
Its wonted lustre let the floor regain c 
The seats with purple cloth in oiSer due. 
And let th* abstersive sponge the board renew: 
Let some refresh the vase's sidlied mould; 
Some bid tlie goblets boast theiv T\&tiv^ ^Vk\ 



Ihe lunar fiart-rites to die Kod 
She MKl; with duteous hastc 

Of wenty virgins to Uiespmg 

Mi^Eiulicc-maiid blitlu', (he suiu 
SomcwicOdtl.c>^uo.fi„ffaxc,l 
Divide, obedient to Uie tbrcefol 
Soon from Uii; fuunt, wiiU eacji 
( LumauB 111 tlicir train) the mai. 
1 liree porkera f™' the frast, ail ( 
He brought, the clioiccst of tlic 
In lodgments first secure his w 
Tlicn to tlie kinf tJiis friendly « 
W say sincere, my (fiiest! tJie 
Sf.II bvat Uiy worth h it]i lordly 
"r speaks their deed n bouiit<:oii 

" lift vollied vengeance blast tlici 
Ao coiiacious blusli, no sense of r 
The tides of hist that swell tlioir H 
From T,ce to vice theii- appetites 
All cheaply sated at another's cos 
M lide thus Uie cliiet'hls woes i 
Melanthius. master of llie bcnr,!,. 
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On this high fesst the meuteat vulgw boMt 
A plenteous board! Hence! seek uiotber host! 

Itejolndcr to tlie cliurl the king djadain'd, 
DutKhook his hciul, and riling wrath reitraln'd. 

Fi-oni Cephalenia, cross the surgy msin, 
PhilKtius lute srriT'd, a faithful Btvain. 
A steer, ungrateful to the bull's embrace, 
And goats he brougbt, the pride of all thor race; 
Imported in a shallop not hw own: 
The dome re-ceho'd to theirmingled moan. 
Straight to the guardian of the bristly kind 
He tlius begHJi, benevolent of mind; 

What guest is he, of such niaicstic air? 
Ilia lineiigc and paternal clime declare: 
Dim through th' eclipse of fate, the raysdirine 
Of sovereign state with ftded splendour shine. 
If munarclis by the gods are plung'd in woSi 
To wliat nbytu »re weforedoom'd togol 
Then aifable he thus tlie chief address'd, 
WhJljt witli pathetic warmth his hand he press'd: 

Svuiger! may £ite a nsilder aspect ahow, 
And spin thy future with a whiter clue! 
O Jove! forever deaf to human cries; 
The tyrant, not the &ther of the skies! 
Unpiteous ot die race thy will b^gan! 
The fi>oI of late, thy manufacture, man, 
Witll penury, contempt, repulse, and care. 
The giilhngloadof lifeis doom'd lobear. 
Uljssts, li'om his Btate a wanderer still. 
Upbraids thj- power, thy wisdom, or thy will. 
O monarch ever dear!— O man of woe! 
Fresh flow my tears, and shall forever flow ! 
Like dice, poor stranger-guest, denied liis home: 
Like thee, in rags obacens decreed to roam! 
Or haply perish'd on some distant coast. 
In Stygian gloom he gUdei % Ysoin^ ^&»&.\ 



134 HOMER^S BOOK XX. 

O, grateful for the good his bounty gave, 
I'll grieve, till sorrow sink me to the grave ! 
His kind protecting hand my youth preferred. 
The regent of his Cephalenianherd; 
With vast increase beneath my care it spreads, 
A stately breed! and blackens far the meads. 
Constrain'd, the choicest beeves I tlience import, 
To cram these cormorants that crowd his court. 
Who in partition seek his realm to share; 
Nor human right, nor wrath dinne revere. 
Since here resolv'd oppressive these reside. 
Contending doubts my anxious heart divide: 
Now to some foreign clime inclin'd to fly. 
And with the royal herd protection buy: 
Then, happier thoughts return the nodding scale, 
Light mounts despair, alternate hopes prevail: 
In opcrung prospects of ideal joy, 
My king returns; the proud usurpers die. 

To whom the chief: In thy capacious mind 
Since daring zeal witli cool debate is join'd. 
Attend a deed already ripe in flite: 
Attest, O Jove ! the tnith I now relate ! 
This sacred truth attest each genial power. 
Who bless the board, and guard this friendly 

bower! 
Before thou quit the dome (nor Ling delay) 
Thy wish produc'd in act, with pleas'd sun'ey, 
Thy wondering eyes shall view: his rightful reign 
By arms avow'd Ulysses shall regain. 
And to the shades devote the suilor^tnun. 

O Jove supreme, the raptur'd swun replies, 

With deeds consummate soon the promis'd joys! 

These aged nerves, with new bom vigour strung, 

Jn that bless*d cause should emulate the youngf — 

Assents Eamxus to the prayer aMreaVd-, 

Aad equal ardours fire his loyal bteaaV 
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Meantime the suitors urge the prince's futc. 
And deaihful arts employ the dire debate: 
When in his air\- toiU',the bird of Jove 
Trussed wltli liis sinewy pounce a trembling' dovc; 
Sinister to their hope! This omen ey'd 
Am])hiuomus, who thus prcsaginfj cried: 

The gods from force and fi-aud the prince de- 
fend: 
O peers! the sanguinar}* scheme suspend. 
Vour future Uiought let sable fate employ; 
And give the present hour to genial joy. 

From council, stiuiglit th* assenting peerage 
ceas'd, 
And in the dome prepar'd the genial feast. 
Disrob'd, tlieir vests apai*t in order lay. 
Then all witli speed succinct tlic victims slay: 
AVith sheep and shaggy goats tlie porkers bled. 
And tlie j^roud steer was on the marble spread. 
"With hre prepar d tliey deal tlie morsels round. 
Wine rosy -bright tlie brimming goblet crown'd, 
liy sage Kumaius borne : the pui'ple tide 
Melantliius from an ample Jar supplied: 
High canistera of bread Philaetius plac'd. 
And eager all devour the rich repast. 
Disposed apart, Ulysses shares the treat; 
A trivet-table, and ignobler seat. 
The prince appoints: but to his sire assigns 
Tlie tasteful inwards, and nectareous wmes. 
Partake, my guest, he cried, without control. 
The social feast, and drain the cheering bowl: 
Dread not the r^er's laugh, nor ruffian's rage; 
No vulgar roof protects thy honoured age; 
This dome a renig^ to thy wrongs shall be. 
From my great sire too soon devolved to me! 
Your violence and scorn, ye suiton ceAa&^ 
Lest arms aren^ the \\o\&\£!\'0^!^^* 
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Aw'd by the prince, so haughty, brave, and 
young. 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, amazement chain'd the 

tongue. 
Be patient, peers! at length Antinous cries; 
The threats of vain impeiious youth despise; 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow. 
That stream of eloquence should cease to flow. 

Without reply vouchsaf 'd, Antinous ceas'd: 
Mcanwliile the pomp of festival increas'd: 
By heralds rank'd, in marshall'd order move 
The city-ti-ibes, to plcas'd Apollo's grove: 
Beneath tJie veixlure of which awful shade. 
The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid; 
Partook tlie sacred feast, and ritual honours paid. 
But the rich banquet in the dome prepared, 
(An humble side-board set) Ulysses shar'd. 
Observant of the prince's liigh behest. 
His menial train attend the stranger-gfuest: 
Whom Pallas with unpardoning fury fir'd. 
By lordly pride and keen reproach inspir'd. 
A Samian peer, more studious than the rest 
Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-bom jestj 
And urg'd, for title to a consort queen, 
Unnumber'd acres arable and g^en; 
(Ctesippus nam'd) this lord Ulysses ey*d. 
And thus burst out, imposthumate with pride. 
The sentence I propose, ye peers, attend: 
Since due regard must wait the prince's fiiend, 
I^et each a token of esteem bestow; 
This gift acquits the dear respect I owe; 
With which he nobly may discharge his aeaX^ 
And pay tlie menials for the master's troat. 

He said; and of the steer before him plac'd. 
That sinewy fragment at Ulysses cast. 
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Where to the pastem-bone, by nerves combin'd, 
The well-hom'd foot indissolubly join'd; 
Which whizzing high, the wall unseemly sign'd. 
The chief indignant grins a ghastly smile; 
Revenge and scorn within his bosom boil; 
When thus the prince, with pious rage inflam'd: 
Had not th' inglorious wound thy msdice aim'd, 
FalPn guiltless of the mark, my certain spear 
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear: 
Nor should thy sire a queen his daughter boast; 
The suitor, now, had vanish'd in a ghost: 
No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawless power 
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour: 
Fop genuine worth, of age mature to know. 
My grape shall redden, and my harvest grow. 
Or if each other's wrongs ye still support. 
With rapes and riot to profane my court; 
What single arm withniunbers can contend? 
On me let all your lifted swords descend. 
And with my life such vile dishonours end. 

A long cessation of discourse ensu'd. 
By g^nUer Agelaus thus renew'd. 

A just reproof, ye peers! your rage restnun 
From the protected g^est, and menial train: 
And, prince! to stop the source of future ill, 
Assent yourself, and gain the royal will. 
Whilst hope prevail'd to see your sire restored. 
Of right the queen reftis'd a second lord. 
But who so vain of faith, so blind to faffe. 
To think he still survives to claim the state? 
Now press the sovereign dame with warm desire 
To wed, as wealth or worth her choice inspire: 
The lord selected to the nuptial joys. 
Far hence will lead the long-contended prize: 
Whilst in paternal pomp, with plenty bless'd, 
You reign, of thb imperial dome possessed. 




J 
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Sag« luid ■erene Telemachua replies: 
By him at vtutee beheat Oie thuniin' flies! 
And by the nune on'enrtli I most revere, 
Hy great Ulysses, and hisu'oca J Bwcu! 
Whu never must review his deal- domaini 
(KnroU'd, pertlttpa, in Phito's dreary train,) 
Whene'er her choice thp royal dame avow^ 
My brldul gifts sludl load the future spousei 
But li-om this dome my pai-ciit-queen to «huel-«^ 
From me, ya ^d^' tkVcrt BHch dire (Usgrace 

But PiiUas clouds with intclkctiisl »po™ 
The suitors' souls, inscnsnte of their doom! 
A luirthftil frenzy seiz'd the fated crowd; 
The rooft resound with cauiicless laiig^liter loud; 
Floating in gore, portentous to sun-ey, 
In oach discolour'd \Tiae tlie via.n(Lt lay 1 
Then down each clietk the tears spontaneous flow. 
And sudden sig^hs pi-ecede approaching woe. 
In vision UTapt, the Hyperesian' seer 
Ujniise, and thus di\in'd Ote vengeance near: 

O race to deatli devote! ivitlj Stygian shade 
Rachdestin'd peer inipendmg fate's invade: 
Wltli teal's your wan distorted cheeks are drovm'di 
With sanguine dittps tlic walls are nihied round! 
Thick swarms tlie spacious hall witli liowling 

ehc-Sb, 
To people Orcus, and the burning coasts! 
Nor gives tlie sun his golden orh to roll, 
Kut iiniv^hal night usurps the pole! 

Yet warn'd in vain, with lauglitcr loud elate 
The peers repniacii tile siut; tUvine of fiitei 
And tluia Kumnaclius; tlie dotard's mind 
To ci ery sense is lost, to reason hlimi; 
Swift fi'om the dome conduct the slave awayj 
J,et liim in open air behold the day, 
• ntwtymtnas. 
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Tax not, (the heaven-illiimin'd seer rejoin'd) 
Of rage, or folly, my prophetic mind. 
No clouds of error dim th* etlierial rays. 
Her equal power each faitliful sense obeys. 
Ungxiided hence my ti*embling' steps 1 bend. 
Far hence, before yon hovering" deatlis descend; 
Lest the ripe harvest of revenge begun, 
I share tlie doom ye suitors can not sliun. 

This said, to sage Piraeus sped the seer. 
His honour'd host, a welcome inmate there. 
O'er tlie protracted feast tlie suitors sit. 
And aim to wound tlie prince with pointless wit: 
Cries one, with scornful leer and mimic voice, 
Thy charity we praise, but not tliy choice; 
"W^hy such profusion of indulgence sho^vn 
To this poor, timorous, toil-detesting drone ? 
That other feeds on planetary schemes. 
And pays his host witli hideous noon-day dreams. 
But, prince ! for once at least believe a friend. 
To some Sicilian mart these coiu'tiers send. 
Where, if tliey yield their freight across the msdn. 
Dear sell tlie slaves! demand no gi'eater gftin. 

Thus jovial they; but nought the prince replies; 
Full on his sire he roll*d his ardent eyes; 
Impatient straight to flesh his virgin-sword; 
From the wise cliief he waits the dcathfid word. 

Nigh in lier bi-ight alcove, the pensive queen 
To see the circle sat, of all unseen. 
Sated at length they rise, and bid prepare 
An eve-repast, with equal cost and care; 
But vengeful I'allas, with preventing speed, 
A feast propoi'tion'd to tlieir crimes decreed; 
A feast of death! ^c feasters doom*d to bleed! 
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enefojM, In put on tnd to the laUcitation of the 
xaitoTS, propose In mariy the pertoa who ihaU 
Jirnt bend the bnio of Ulgtsea, ami ihool ihrtragh 
the ringkU. Afttr their altempta have proved 
ai^Kiiual, Ciynta taJang Eunueae and Philm- 
tius apart, di>coteri Mmtelf totheni; then rtlum- 
ine, aeilrea leave to try ha ttrenglh at the bom, 
vhich, l/iough refiaed with indiffnatiim by the 
rtiiori, Peneiipe and Tekmachus eatae to be 
delivered to hit handt. He benda it immediatdu, 
imd ehuotf through all the ritt^e. Jup/ier in the 
mme itietanl thunders fivm heaofn; Uh/aea ae^ 
cepts the mien, andgivet a tign to Teleraaeku* 
who atands ready armed at his tide. 

Asr Pallas now, to raise the rivsls' fires, 
^Vith her own heart Penelope inapirea: 
^Vtio now can bend UlriBei' bow, and wintf 
Tlic u-ell-aim'd arrow through the distant rmg, 
SliuU end the strife, and win th' imperial danc 
Hut discord and bJacId deatli Bwut the game! 

The pruilcnl queen tlje lofty stair ascenda, 
At diatujice due a vir^n-tnun attenilsj 
A brazen key she held, the handle tiim'd, 
H'JiJi Steel and puUsh'd elephuit adorn'di 
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Swift to the inmost room she bent her way, 
Where safe repos'd the royal treasures lay; 
There shone high-hcap'd the laboured brass and 

ore, 
And there the bow which great Ulysses bore. 
And there the quiver, where now ^Itless slept 
Those winged deaths tliat many a matron ^vept. 
This ^t, long since when Sparta's shores he 

trod, 
On young Ulysses Iphitus bcstow'd: 
Beneath Orsilochus's roof the v met; 
One loss was private, one a public debt: 
Messena's state from Itliaca detains 
Three hundred sheep, and all the shepherd swains; 
And to the yoiitliful prince to urge the laws. 
The king and elders tnist their common cause. 
But Iphitus, employ*d on other cares, 
Search'd the wide country for liis wandering marcs, 
And mules, the strongest of the labouring kind; 
Hapless to search! more hapless still to find! 
For journeying on to Hercules, at length 
Tliat lawless wretch, that man of brutal strength. 
Deaf to heaven's voice, the social rite transgress'cl, 
And for the beauteous mares destroy'd his guest; 
He gave the bow; and on Ulysses' part 
Rcceiv'd a pointed sword and missile dart: 
Of luckless friendship on a foreign shore 
Their first, last pledges! for they met no more. 
The bow, bequeath'd bv this unhappy hand, 
Ulysses bore not from his native land; 
Nop in the front of battle taught to bend. 
Hut kept, in dear memorial of his friend. 
Now gently winding up the fair ascent. 
By many an easy step the matron went; 
Then o'er the pavement glules with grace divine, 
(With polish'd oak the level pavements shine) 






.M 



Thc^^rcU respondent to tue ..^ 
The bars f.U hack, the fl^mK^ 

Loud as a buU ^f ^.^^ \rroieas'< 

She moves m^V^-';^^;^^ ;^;- ,,t a r 
lM>cre from, the coh.m^^^^^^^^^^ 

-Se-^-^-tf*rm<S 
To Ml satiety ot ffrief s-t^^ m"'," 

Then silent, to tl-.e J"y°"^V" ", 
■r nthe nroud suitors bears m pel 
Iv nb^ended bow. and ^n^- 
ncbincV her tittin tH<; pohsh d 

WhUe thus the matron, xv.th ma 

Sav vou, whom these foi^id'l 
ror&'myvietimsbeedm: 

If these negleeted,fode.lcl.a.™ 

Or is it but a vam pretence, jovi 
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Graceful she said, and bade Eumzeiis show 
The rival pcei*s the ringlets and the bow. 
From his AiU eyes the tears unbidden spring, 
Touch'd at the dear memorials of his king. 
Philaetius too relents, but secret shed 
The tender drops. Antinous saw, and said: 

Hence to \'our fields, ye iTistics! hence away. 
Nor stain with grief tlie pleasures of the day; * 
Nor to the vovaX heart recall in vain 
The sad remembrance of a perisli'd man. 
Enough her precious tears abeady flow — 
Or shai'e the feast witli due respect, or go 
To weep abroad, and leave to us the bow: 
No vulgar task ! HI suits this courtly crew 
That stubborn horn which bi*ave Dlysses drew. 
I well remember (for I gazVl him o'er 
While yet a child) wliat majesty he bore! 
And still (all infant as 1 was) retain 
The poi*t, tile strength, the grandeur of the man. 

He said, but in -his soul fond joys arise. 
And his proud hopes already win the prize. 
To speed the flying shaft through ever}' ring. 
Wretch! is not thine: the arrows of the king 
Shall end those hopes, and fate is on the wmgl 

Then thus Tekmachus. Some god I find 
With pleasing frenzy has possessed my min<l; 
When a lovM mother threatens to depart, 
Why with this ill-tim'd gladness leaps my heart ' 
Come then, ye suitoi-s! and dispute a prize 
Richer than idl th* Achaian state supplies. 
Than all proud Argos, or Mycsena knows. 
Than all our isles or continents enclose: 
A woman matchless, and almost divine, 
.Fit for the praise of every tongue but mine. 
No more excuses then, no tuoyc Ac\aN \ 
Uaste to the trial— Lo\ 1 \eaA t5^e -wv*.^ , 

i 
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I too may try, snd if this inn can wing' 

The fcalher'd arrow through the deetin'd ring. 

Then if no happier kniglit tlie conquest boas^ 

I shall not Borrow for a motber lost 

Gut bIcBs'd in her, posaesa those ai 

Heir of my Jkther's strength, as well *s throiM 

He Bpoketlhen riung, his broad sword unbofl 
And cast b'a pnrpie ^menl on the groundi i 
A trench he c^en'd; m a line he pla^d 
The level ucei, and tlie points made Sua, 
(iriaperfect drill the wondering gsKers ey'd. 
The game aayet unseen, a.i yet untried.) I 

Then, with a manly pace, he took hia Bttodj r 
Aiirl iTTii-nM tin- hii\'/, -mA tvang'd it in his hMii 
Till-' ■ i:: , .liiiri- heart, he made essay; 

T!ii' , 1 ■■ , . llie task, gave way; 

A I.I" ■ ■■ lii tlieet uppear'd! 

Andi'ir.. I,,- !■■ ■' i, mrl ilirice again he fcar'd. 
TliK tout-Ill hail (Iraw-n it. The great sire mth jljy 
Delield, but with a sign forbade the boy. 
His ardour str^ght th' obedient prinCe siippress'd, 
And artlid, thus the suitor-tmin address'd: 

O lay the cause on youth yet immature! 
(For heavon forbid, such weakness should endure) 
How shall this arm, unequal to the bow, 
Retoit an insult, or repel a foe ' 
But you! whom heaven with better nerves ha« 

bJess'd, 
Accept the trial, and the prize contest. 

He cast the bow before him, and apart 
Against the polish'd quiver pi-opp'd the dart, 
Hesuming then his seat, Epithes' son 
The hold Antiuous to the rest begun. 
" From where the goblet first begins to flow, 
" From right to h(\, in order take the liow,- 
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And first L-eiodes, blameless priest, appcar'4: 
The eldest bom of Oenops' nnhle racu, 
Who next the goblet held his holy phice: 
He, only he, of a.11 tlie suitor-throng, 
Their deeds detested, »nd abjur'd the wrong;. 
With tender hands tlie stubborn horn he slKiinsi 
The stubborn horn resisted all his pains! 
Already in despair he gives it o'er: 
Take it who wJl, lie cries, I strive no more. 
What numerous deatlis attend this fatal bow > 
What souls and spirits ^lall it send below ' 
Better indeed to die, and fiuriv give 
Natui'e licF debt, tlian disappointed lire. 
With caeli new sun to some new hope a prey. 
Yet still to-morrow fiiiser than to-day. 
How long in nun I'enclope we sought^ 
This bow shall ease us of that idle bought. 
And send us with some humbler wife to live. 
Whom gold shall gain, or destiny shall give. 

Tlius speaking, on the floor tlic bow he plac'd, 
(Willi rich inlay the i-ariou» floor was grac'd) 
At distance tsLt the fbalher'd shaft he throws. 
And to the seat returns from whence he rose. 

To him Antinous thus with fury siud : 
What words ill.omen'd from thy lips hare fled? 
Thy coward-fiinction ever is in fear; 
Those arms are dreadful whieh thou canst not bear* 
Why should this bow be fatal to the brave ? 
Because the priest is bom a peaceful slave- 
Mark then ffhat others can. — He ended there. 
And bade Helanthius a vast pile prepare; 
He pve» it instant flame: then fast beside 
Spreads o'er an ample hoard a bullock's hide. 
With melted lard they soak the weapon o'er. 
Chafe ever; knot, and supple eret; pore, g^ 
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Vain all their art, and all their strength as ytani 
The bow inflexible resists tlieir psun. 
The force of great Eurymachus alone 
And bold Antinous, yet untried, unknown: 
Those only now remain'd; but tibiose confess'd 
Of all the t«dn the mightiest and the beat. 

Then from the hall, and from the noisy crew^ 
The miksters of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king observes them: he the hall forsakes^ 
And, past the limits of the court, overtakes. 
Then thus with accent mild Ulysses spoke: 
Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock! 
Shall I the secret of my breast conceal. 
Or (as my soul now dictates) shall I tell? 
Say, should some favouring god restore again 
The lost Ulysses to his native reign? 
How beat your heails ? what aid would you afford ? 
To tlie proud suitors, or your ancient lord? 

Philxtius tlius. O were thy word not vain! 
Would mighty Jove restore that man again! 
These aged sinews witli new vigt)ur strung 
In his bless'd cause, should emulate the young*. 
"With equal vows £umaeus too imploi-'d 
Bach power above with wishes for his lord. 
He saw their secret souls, and thus began: 
Those vows the gods accord: behold the man! 
Your own Ulysses! twice ten years detained 
By woes and wanderings from his hapless land: 
At length he comes; but comes despis'd, unknown, 
And finding faitliful, you, and you alone. 
All else have cast liim from their very thought. 
E'en in their wishes, and their prayers, forgot! 
Hear then, my friends! If Jove this arm succeed. 
And g^ve yon impious revellers to bleed. 
My care shall be, to bless your future lives 
With large possessions, and with fwthful wives; 
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Fast by my palace shall youi* domes ascend, 
And each on young Telemachus attend. 
And each be call'd his brother and my friend. 
To gfive you firmer faith, now trust your eye: 
Lo! the broad scar indented on my thigh. 
When with Autolychus's sons, of yore. 
On Pamass' top I chas'd the tusky boar. 

His ragged vest then drawn aside disclos'd 
The sign conspicuous, and the scar expos'd: 
Eager they view'dj with joy they stood amaz'd; 
With tearml eyes o'er all their master gaz'd: 
Around his neck their longing arms they cast. 
His head, his shoulders, and his knees embraced: 
Tears foUow'd tears; no word was in their power, 
In solemn silence fell the kindly shower. 
The king too weeps, the king too grasps their 

hand^ 
And moveless, as a marble fountain, stands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the setting sun, 
But first the wise man ceas'd, and thus begun: 
Enough— on other cares your thoughts employ, 
For danger waits on all untimely joy. 
Full many foes, and fierce, observe us near. 
Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 
Re*enter then, not all at once, but stay 
Some moments you, and let me lead the way. 
To me, neglected as I am, I know 
The haughty suitors will deny the bow; 
But thou, Eumxus, as 'ti» borne away. 
Thy master's weapon to his hand convey. 
At every portal let some matron wait. 
And each lock fast the well-compacted gate : 
Close let them keep, whate'er invades their ear; 
Though arms, or slMHits, or dying groans they hear. 
To thy strict charge, Philxtius! we consign 
The court's main gate: to guard that pass be thine- 
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This saiil, he first rctuni'd: the faitlifiil swains 
At ilisluncc foUoH', as their king* ordains. 
Ikforc tlie flame Eiiiymachus now stands. 
And tunis tlie liow, and chaft-s it with his hands: 
Still the touj^h bow unmov*d. The loftj man 
Sijch'd from his mig^hty soul and thus begun: 

1 mourn the common cause; for, () my friends? 
On me, on all, wliat grief, what shame attends? 
Not the lost nuptials can aff't-ct me more, 
(For Clrcecc has beauteous dames on every shore) 
But bafHed tluis! confessed so far below 
Ulysses* strength, as not to bend his bow! 
How shall all ag-es our attempt deride? 
Our weakness scorn' — Antinous tlius replied: 

Not so, Eur}'machus; tliat no man draws 
The wondrous bow, attend another cause. 
Sacred to l*hocbus is the solemn day, 
AVhich thoug-htless we in games would waste away : 
Till tlie next dawn this ill-tim'd strife forego. 
And here leave fix'd tlie ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the sewer approach, and let us join 
In due libations, and in rites divine; 
So end our niglil: before tlie day shall spring. 
The choicest offerings let Melantliius bring: 
Let tlien to Phoebus' name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich smokes, high curling to the skies. 
So shall the patron of these arts bestow 
(For his the gift) the skill to bend tlie bow. 

They heard well-pleas'd : the ready heralds bring 
The cleansing waters from the limpid spring: 
The goblet high with rosy wine they crown'd, 
In order circling to the peers around. 
That rite complete, up rose the thoughtful man 
And thus his meditated scheme began: 

If what I ask your noble minds approve. 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love ! 
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Chief if it hurt not g^reat Antinoils' car, 
(Whose sage decisionB I witiv wonder hear) 
And if Eurymschua the motion pltase; 
Give heaven this day, and rest the iiow in peace. 
To-morrow let your arms dispute tlie prize. 
And take it he, the favour'd of the skies'. 
But since till then, this trial you delay. 
Trust it one moment to my hands to-5ay; 
Fain would I prove, before your judging eyes. 
What once I was, whom wretched you despisej 
If yet tliis arm its ancient force retain! 
Or if my woes (a long-continued train) 
And wants and insults, make me less than man* 
Rage flash'dinlightiiin^from the suiton' eyes. 
Yet mjx'd with terror at the bold emprise. 
Antinous tlien: O miserable guesti 



To sit distingiush'd, with our presence grac'd. 
Admitted here with princes to confer, 
A man unknown, a needy wanderer? 
To copious wine this Insolence we owe, 
And mucll thy betters wine can overthrow: 
The great Eurytion when tliis freniy stung, 
Piritlious' rooft with frantic riot rung; 
Boundless the Centaur rag'di til] one and all 
The heroes rose, and dragged liim from the hall; 
His nose they shorten'd, and his ears they slit. 
And sent him sobcr'd home, with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was curs'd. 
Fatal to all, but to the aggressor first. 
Such fete I prophesy our guest attends. 
If here this mterdicted bow he bends: 
Nor shall these walla such insolence contain; 
The first fair wind transports him o'er the 
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Better than that, if thou approve our cheer, 
Cease the mad strife, and share our bounty here. 

To this the queen her just dislike express'd: 
'Tis impious, prince! to harm the strang^r-gueat; 
Base to insult who bears a suppliant's naine» 
And some respect Telemachus may claim* 
What if th' immortals on the man bestow 
Sufficient strength to draw the mighty bow? 
Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador'd. 
Accept a wandering stranger for my lord? 
A hope so idle never touch'd his brain; 
Then ease your bosoms of a fear so vain. 
Far be he banish'd from this stately scene 
Who wrongs his princess with a thought so mean! 

O fair! and wisest of so fair a kind! 
(Respectful thus Eurymachus rejoin'd) 
Mov'd by no weak surmise, but sense of shamCi 
'We dread the all-amugning voice of fame; 
Wc dread the censiu^ of the meanest slave. 
The weakest woman; all can wrong ^e brave. 
** Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 
** Of that brave chief whose bow they could not 

bend! 
** In came a beggar of the strolling crew, 
** And did what all those princes could not do.** 
Thus will tlie common voice our deed defame. 
And thus posterity upbraid oiu* name. 

To whom tlie queen. If fame engage your 
views. 
Forbear tliosc acts which infamy pursues; 
Wrong and oppression no renown can nusc; 
Know, friend! that virtue is tlie path to praise. 
Tlie stature of our guest, his port, his face. 
Speak him descended from no vulgar race. 
To him the bow, as he desires, convey ; 
And to his hand if Phoebus give the day, 
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Hence, to reward lus merit, he shall bear 
A two-edg'd falchion, and a shining spear, 
Embroldcr'd suidiiU, a jnch cloak and veiil. 
And saTe convejajice to his port of rest. 

O royal mother! ever-honour'd name ! 
Pemut me (cries Telemachus) to claim 
A son's just Tight. No Grecian prince but 1 
Has power this bow to grant or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rou^ hills contain. 
And all wide Blis' courser-breeding plain. 
To me alone my father's anni descend j 
And mine aJone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, oh queen! thy household task resumr. 
Tend, with thy maids, the labours of the loom; 
Tlic bow, the darts, and arms of cluvalry. 
These cares to man belong', and most to me. 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
His eage reply, and with her train retir'd; 
There in her chamber as she sat apart, 
Rcvolv'd his words, and plac'dthem in her heart. 
On her Ulysses then she fi^'d her soul, 
Down her fiur cheek the tears abundant roll. 
Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries. 
In slumber clos'd her silver-streaming eyes. 

Now tlirongh the press the bow Eumsus bore, 
And all was not, noise, and wild uproar.. 
Hold, lawless rustic! whither wilt thou go? 
To whom, insensate, dost thou bear the bow' 
Eiil'd for tliis to some sequester'd den, 
Far from the sweet society of men. 
To thy own dogs a prey thmi ahalt be midc; 
If heaven and I'hnbus lend the suitors aid. 

Thus they. Aghast he laid the weapon down. 
Rut bold Telemachus thus urg'd him on: 
Proceed, false slave, and slight their empty words t 
What! hopes tlie fiMlto pleaae so man^ 'W&i' 
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Voting asT am, thy prince's vengeful hand. 
Stretched forth in wratli, shall drive tliee from th' 

land. 
O ! could the vigour of this arm as well 
'I'll' oppressive suitors from my walls expel! 
Then what a shoal of lawless men should go 
To fill with tumult the dark courts below? 

The suitors with a scornful smile survey 
The youth, indulging in the genial day. 
Kumaeus, tlius encoui-ag'd, hastes to bring 
The strifeful bow, and give it to the king. 
Old Euiyclea calling tlien aside. 
Hear what Tclemachus enjoins (he cried) 
At every portal let some mati'on wjut. 
And each lock fast the well-compacted gate; 
And if imusual sounds invade tlieir car, 
If arms, or shouts, or dying groans they, hear, 
T.ct none to call or issue forth ])resumc, 
IJut close attend tlie labours of the loom. 

Her prompt obedience on liis order wjiits; 
Clos'd m an instant were the palace gates. 
In tlie same moment fbilh Philaetius flics. 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The utmost gate; (the cable strongly wrought 
Of Byblos' reed, a^liip from Kgj'pt brought) 
Tlieii unperceiv'd and silent at the boai-d 
His seat he takes,- his eyes upon his lord. 

And now his w<Jl-known bow tlie mastci 
bore, 
Turn'd on all sides, and view'd it o'er and o'er: 
] ,ost time or worms had done the weapon wrong. 
Its owner absent, and untried so long. 
While some deriding — How he turns the bow! 
S(mic other like it sure tlie man must know, 
Or else would copy; or in bows he deals; 
I'crliaps he makes them, or pcriiaps he steals.— 
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HeiTen to thU wretch (another cried) be kind! 
And bless, in nil to which he stands inclin'd. 
With such good fortune as he now shall find. 

Heedleu he heard them; but disdajn'd replj; 
The how perusing' with eiactest eye. 
Then aa some heavenly minstrel, tauj^t to Mnj 
High notes reaponsive to the trembling string. 
To some new strain when he *dapts the lyre. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire, 
Relaxei, itrains, and draws them to and fro; 
So the great master drew the mighty bow: 
Anddrew with ease. One handaloftdisplay'd 
The bending boms, and one the string essayed. 
from Ms essaying hand the string let Ely 
Twang'd short and sharp, lite the shrill swal- 
low's cry. 
A general horror tan through all the race, 
Sunk was each heart, and pale was every face. 
Signs from above ensu'd : the unfolding sky 
In lightning burst; Jove thunder'd from on high. 
Fir'd U the call of heaven's almighty lord. 
He snatcb'd the shaft that glittcr'd on the board: 
(Fast by, the rest lay sleeping in the sheath, 
But toon to fly the messengers of death. ) 

Now sitting as he was, the cord he drew. 
Through erery ringlet levelling his view( 
Then notch'd the shaft, releas'd, and gave it wing; 
The whizzing arrow vanish'd from the string. 
Sung on direct, and threaded every ring. 
The solid gate its fury scarcely boundst 
Pierc'd throu^ and through, the solid gate re> 

Then to the ptuice. Nor have I wrou§^t thee 
shame. 
Nor err'd tlua band unfaithful to its umi 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard; not twiaVVuft. 
That oacient vigour, once my ^lidja »niV»*" 

a* 



'I'licn to the lute's soft voice prolo 
Uusic, tbc banquet's moat rcnn'd < 
lie sitiil, then gave a, nod; and at 
Teli'mochiis ginU un his sliiuing a\ 
F;isl by his fetlifp's aUli; lie taltoa b 
'riic beaniT jarelin lightens in his 1 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE DEATH OP THE SXTITOBS. 

UlysBes hegina the slaughter of the suitors by the 
death of Antinous. He declares himself, and lets 
fly his arrows at the resit. Telemachus assists, 
and brings arms for his father, himself, EumseuB 
and Fhuaetius. Melanthius does the same for 
the wooers. Minerva encourages Ulysses in the 
shape of Mentor. The suitors are aU slain, onb/ 
Medon and Fhemius are spared, Melanthius 
and the unfaithful servants are executed. The 
rest acknowledge their moMer with all demonstrO' 
tiont of joy, 

Theit fierce the hero o'er the threshold strode; 
Stripp'd of his rags, he blaz'd out like a g^d. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore. 
And quiver'd deaths, a formidable store; 
Before his feet the rattling" shower he threw, ' 
And thus terrific to the suitor-crew. 

One venturous game this hand has won to-day, 
Another, princes! yet remains to play; 
Another mark our arrow must attain, 
Phoebus assist! nor be the labour ysdn. 

Swift as the word the parting arrow sing^ 
And bears thy &te, Antlnous, on its wioi 
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Wretch that he was, of unprophetic soul! 
High in his hands he rear'd the golden bowl; 
E'en then to drain it lengthened out his breath; 
Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death: 
For fate who feared amidst a feastful band? 
And fate to numbers by a single hand? 
l\ill through his throat Ulysses' weapon pass'd. 
And pierc'd the neck. He falls, and breathes his 

last. 
The tumbling goblet the wide floor overflows, 
A stream of gore burst spouting from his nose'; 
Grim in convulsive agx>nies he sprawls; 
Before him spum'd, the loaded table falls. 
And spreads the pavement with a mingled flood 
Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood. 
Amaz'd, confounded, as they saw him fall. 
Uprose the throngs tumultuous round the hall: 
O'er all the dome they cast a haggard eye, 
Each look'd for arms, in vain; no arms were nigh : 
Aim'st thou at princes? (all amaz'd they said) 
Thy last of games unhappy hast thou play*d; 
Thy erring shaft has made our bravest bleed. 
And death, unlucky guest, attends thy deed. 
Vultures sliall tear thee — Thus incens'd they 

spoke. 
While each to chance ascrib'd the wondrous 

stroke : 
Blind as they were; for death e'en now invades 
His destin'd prey, and wraps them all in shades. 
Then grimly frowning with a dreadful look. 
That withered all their hearts, Ulysses spoke: 

Dogs, ye have had your day: ye fear'd no more 
Ulysses vengeful from the Trojan shore; 
While to your lust and spoil a guardless prey, 
Our house, our wealth, our helpless handmaids lay ; 
Not so content, with bolder frenzy fir'd, 
E*ea to our bed presumptuous you aspii-ed: 
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lAWt or divine or human Jul'd to move. 

Or shame of men, or dread of gods above : 

Heedless alike of infun;- or praise. 

Or fame's eternal voice in tilture tLiys; 

The hour of vengeance, wretches, now ia comSi 

Impending' late is yours, and instant doom. 

Tluis dreadful he. Conlus'd the suitors stood; 
From their pale cheets recedes the flying blood; 
Trembling' they sought their guil^ beads to ttide. 
Alone the bold Eurjinachus repUed. 

If, as thy words import, (he thus began] 
Ulysses lives, and thou the mighty man, 
Great are thy wrongs, and much hast thou 8U»- 

In \bj spcol'd palace, and exhausted land; 
The cause and author of those guilty deeds, 
Lo! at thy feet unjust Antinous bleeds. 
Not love, hut wild ambition was his guide; 
To slay thy son, thy kingdoms to divide. 
These were his aims; but juster Jove denied. 
Smce cold in death th' olTender lies; oh spare 
Thy suppliant people, and receive their prayer! 
Brass, gold, and treasures shall the Epoil defray, 
Two hundred oien every prince djall pay. 
Tlie waste of years refunded in a day. 

Till then thv wrath is just Ulysses burn'd 

With high disdain, and sternly thus retum'd. 

All, all the treasure* that enrich'd our throne 
Before yotu- rapines, join'd with all your own. 
If offer'd, vainlv should for mercy call; 
'Tis you that o&"er, and I scorn Ulem all; 
Yoiir blood is my demand, your lives the pmc. 
Till pale as yonder wretch each suitor lies. 
Hence with those coward terms; or light, or fly. 
This choice is left ye, to reast or die; 
And die I trust ye shall.— H« fiteTnij B^Vf- 
With guiily fcara the pale assembly &\vwX. 
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Alone Eupymachus exhorts the train: 

Yon archer, comrades, will not shoot in vain: 

])ut from the threshold shall his darts be sped, 

(Whoe'er he be) till every prince lie dead. 

Be mindful of yourselves, draw forth your swords, 

And to his shafts obtend these ample boards, 

(So need compels.) Then all united strive 

The bold invader from his post to drive; 

The city rousM shall to our rescue haste. 

And this mad archer soon have shot his last. 

Swift as he spoke, he drew his traitor sword, 
And like a lion rusli'd against his lord: 
The wary chief the rushing* foe repress'd. 
Who met the point, and forc'd it in his breast, 
His failing hand deserts the lifted sword 
And prone lie falls extended o'er the board) 
Before him wide, in mix'd effusion roll 
The untasted viands, and the jovial bowl. 
Full through his liver pass'd tlie mortal wound, 
AVith dying rage his forehead beats tlie gi"ound. 
He spiu*n*d the seat witli flirj' as he fell. 
And the fierce soul to darkness div'd and hell. 

Next bold Amphinomus his arms extends 
To force the pass; the god-like man defends. 
Thy spear, Telemachus! prevents Ih' attack. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence tliroughhis breast its bloody passage tore; 
Flat falls he tliimdering on the marble floor, 
And his crush'd forehead marks the stone with 

gore. 
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear 
The long incumbrance of the weighty spear 
To the fierce foe advantage might afford. 
To rush between, and use the shortened sword; 
With speedy ardour to his sire he fiies. 
And, arm, great father! arm (in haste he cries) 



) 
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Lo hence I ruii for. other arms to wield, 
For missile javelins, and for helm and shield; 
Fast by our aide let either futhfiil avaitl 
In arms attend us, and their part sustain. 

Haste and return, (Ulysses made reply) 
While yet the aiixiliar shaRs this hand supply; . 
Leat thus alone, enoounter'd by an host. 
Driven from th' g^te, the important pass be lost. 

With speed Telemachus ooeys, and flies. 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies: 
Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent apears. 
And four broad bucklers tohismre he bears: 
At unce in brazen panoply they shone. 
At once each servant brac'd his armour onj 
Around their king- a fiuthful guard they stand. 
While yet each shaft flew deathful from hiahand: 
Chief after chief expir'd at every wound. 
And swell'd the bleeding mountain on the ground- 
Soon as his store of flying fates was spent. 
Against the wall he set tie bow unbent: 
And now his shoulders bear the massy shield. 
And now liia bands two beamy javeUns wield; 
He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 
O'er the high crest, and cast a dreadful shade. 

There stood a window near, whence looking 

Prom o'er the porch, appeaHd the subject town. 
A double strength of vajves secur'd -the place: 
A high and narrow, hut the only pass; 
The cautious king, with all preventing care. 
To guard that ouQet plac'd Eumaus there! 
When Agelaiis thus: Has none the sense - 
To mount yon window, and alarm from thence 
The neighbour town* the town shall fiirce the J 

And this bold archer soon sh^U shpot no nuK«. " 
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Melanthius then: That outlet to the gate 
So near adjoins, that one may guard the straig^ht 
But other methods of defence remidn. 
Myself with arms can furnish all the traini 
Stores from the royal magazine I brings. 
And their own darts shall pierce the prince and 
king. 

He said, and mounting up the lofty stairs^ 
Twelve shields, twelve lances, and twelve helmets 

bears: 
All arm, and sudden round the Iiall appears 
A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of spears. 

The hero stands oppressed with mighty woe; 
On every side he sees the labour g^w: 
O curs'd event! and O unlook*d-for aid! 
Melanthius, or the women have betrayed— 
my dear son! — ^The father with a sigh: 
Then ceas'd; the filial virtue made reply. 

Falsehood is folly, and 'tis just to own 
The fault committed; this was mine alone; 
My haste neglected yonder door to bar. 
And hence the villain has supplied their war. 
Run, good Eumaeus, then, and (what before 
[ thoughtless err'd in) weU secure that door: 
Learn if by female fhiud tins deed were done. 
Or (as my thought misgives) by Dolius' son. 

While yet they spoke, in quest of arms ag^in 
To the high chambers stole me faithless swain. 
Not unobserved. Eumseus watchful ey'd. 
And thus addressed Ulysses near his side. 

The miscreant we suspected takes that way: 
Him, if this arm be powerful, shall I slay? 
Or (hive him hither, to receive the meed 
From thy own han^ of this detested deed! 

Not BO (replied Ulysses) leave him there; 
^or us euMcient is another caie; 
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Within tbe structure of thia palace wsJl 
To keep inclos'd his masters till they fall. 
Go you and seize the felon: hackwanl bind 
His arms and legs, and fix a. plunk behind] 
On thia, liis body by strong coi-ds eitcnd. 
And on a coUimn near the roof suspend; 
So studied tortiirca liis vile days shall end. 

The ready BWHins obey'd With joyful haste; 
Beliindthe felon tinpe reel v'd they pass'd. 
As round the room in q^ucst of arms he goes: 
(The half-shut door concenIM his lurking' foes) 
One hand sustain'd a helm, and one the shield 
IVhich old Laertes wont in youth to wield, 
Cover'd with dust, with diynesachnpp'dandworn. 
The brass corroded, andtlie leather torn: 
Thus laden, o'ej' the threshold as he stcpp'd. 
Fierce on the villajn from each side tliey leap'd. 
Back by the hair the trembling dastard drew. 
And down reluctant on the pavement thpew. 
Active and pleas'd, the zeiLlous swains fiiUil 
At every point the master's rigid will: 
Piret, fiist beliind, his hands and feet they bound. 
Then strajghten'd coriis involv'd his boily round: 
So drawn aloft, athwantlie column ^ed. 
The howling felon Bwvingfrom aide to side. 

Eilinius scoffing then, with keen disdain: 
There pass thy pleasing night, O^ende swain! 
On that soft pillow, from that envied height 
First nmy'st thou see the springing dawn of light; 
So timely rise, when morning strcalcs the east. 
To drive thy victims to the suitors' feast. 

This said, they left him, tortur'd as he layj 
Secur'd the door, and hasty strode away; 
Each, breathihgdeath, resum'dhis dangerous post 
Near great Uiysaesi four against an host. 



( 
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In Mentor's friendly form she join'd his side; 
Ulysses saw, and tlius witli transport tried: 

Come, ever welcome, and thy succour lend; 
O ever}' sacred name in one! — my friend! 
Early we lov*d, and long our loves have grown: 
Whate'cr through life's whole series I have done, 
Or gt)od, or grateful, now to mind recall. 
And aiding tlus one hour, repay it all. 

Thus he: but pleasing hopes his bosom warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverse host the phantom warrior ey*d. 
And first, loud threatening, Agelaiis cried: 

Mentor beware, nor let that tongue persuade 
Thy frantic arm to lend Ulysses aid; 
Our force successful shall our threat make good. 
And with tlie sire's and son's commix thy blood. 
Wliat hop'st tliou here? Thee first the sword shall 

sla}', 
Then lop thy whole posterity- away; 
Far hence thy banish'd consort shall we send: 
Witli his, thy forfeit lands and treasures blend; 
Thus, and thus only, shalt tliou join thy friend. 

His barbarous insult e'en the goddess fires; 
"Who thiLs the warrior to revenge inspires. 

Art thou Ulvsses? where tlien shall we find 
The patient body and the constant mind? 
That courage, once the Trojans' dwly dread, 
Known nine long years, and felt by heroes dead^ 
And w^here that conduct, which revengp'd the lust 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in dust? 
If this, when Helen was the cause, were done; 
What for thy country now, thy queen, tliy son? 
Rise then in combat, at my side attend; 
Observe what vigoiu* g^titude can lend. 
And foes how weak, oppos'd against a friend! 

She spoke; but willing longer to survey 
aire and son's great acts, withlield the day; 
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By further toils decreed the brave to try, 
And IcTsl pms'd the wings of victory : 
Then with a change of form eludes theif sig'ht, 
Perch'd like a swidlow on a rafter's height, 
And unperceiv'd, enjoys the risingfiglit 

Damastor's son, bold AgelaiJs, leads 
The guillj waTj EuiTnomua succeeds^ 
With these, Pisander, great Polyctor's son, 
Sage Polybiu, and stern Amphimedon, 
With Demoptolemus ; these ais survive i 
The heat of all, the ahafU had lefl alive. 
Amidst the carnage desperate as they stand, 
Thus Agelttiia rous'd the lag^ng band: 

The hour is come, when yon fierce man no more 
With bleeding princes studl bestrow the floor: 
Lo! Mentor leaves him with an emp^ boast; 
The fiMir remun, but four against an host. 
Let each at once discharge the deadly dart: 
One sure of ^x shall reach Ulysses' heart: 
Thus shall one stroke the glory lostrsgiun: 
Tlie rest must perish, their great leader slcun. 

Thenallat once their mjng-led limcesthrewi 
And thirs^ all of one man's blood, they flcn-; 
la vain! Sfinerva tum'd tliem with ber breath. 
And Bcatter'd short, or wide, the points of death i 
With deaden'd sound, one on tlic threshold falls. 
One alrikes the gate, one rings against the walls; 
"The storm pass'd innocent. The god-like man 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began: 
'Tisnow (brave friends) our turn, at once to tlirow 
(So speed them heaven) our javelins at tlie foe. 
That mnpious race to all their past misdeeds 
Would add our blood. Iniustice still proceeds. j 
He spoke : at once their fiery lancea flew : 
Great Uemoptdlemus, Ulysses slew; 
Euryades receiv'd the piitictf s 6Krt\ 
TJtegoatheid'iquiver*dmT')*wia*rf*^«''*-"^ ri 
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TIic drtuljul xgi« blazes in their eye; 
Amnz'd they ace, they tremble, and they fly: 
Confua'd, distracted, throug^h tlie tiionu thcj fling'i 
I.ike oxen mwldcn'd by the breeze's ating'. 
When Miltry days, and long, succeed the gentle 

spriiie:. 

Not half so keen, fierce vultures of the chaae 
Stoop from tlic mountains on the fcathcr'd rac^ 
IVhcn, the wide field extended snares beset. 
With consciousilread they slum the qiuvering net; 
No help, no Highti but wmindtd every way. 
Headlong they drop; tlic fowiers seize the prey. 
On all udes thus they double wound on wound; 
In prostrate heapsthe wrutcbcs beat the ground: 
Unmanly shrieks precede each .dying groan. 
And a red dclu^ floats the reeking stone. 

I^eiodcs first before flic victor falls: 
The wretched augur tlma for mercy colls: 
O rracious hear, nor let tliy suppliant bleed: 
Still undisliononr'd or by word or deed. 
Thy house, for me, remainsj by me rcpress'd. 
Full oft waa check'd th' injustice of the rest: 
Averse they heard me when I counsell'd well; 
Their hearts were harden'd, and tliey justly fell. 
O spare an augur's consecrated head. 
Nor add the blameless to tlie guilty dead. 

Priest as thou art! for that detested band 
Thy lying prophecies deceiv'd the land! 
Against Ulysses have thy vows been made; 
For them diy daily orisons were pud: 
Yet more, e'en to our bed thy pnde aspires: 
One common ctitne one common fate requirea. 

Thus ipeaking, &om the ground the sword he 
took 
Which Agelaiis' d^ng hand forsook; 
Full through his neck the weighs falchion sped: 
Along the pavement roU'd the muttering head. 
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Wrspp'd in ft new aliin ox'a unpla bide: 
Swift at the word he cut hU screen aside. 
Sprung to the prince, embrac'd hi» knee with 

And ^us with grateful voice ■ddreu'd hia ears: 
O prince! Omend! Inhere thy Medonitandsi 
Ah stop the hero's unresisted hands, 
Incens'd too justly by that impious brood, 
lilty glories now »re set in blood. 
■n Ulysses with a pleasing eye: 
n ftiendship and my son rely; 
Lire, an example for the world to read, 
Uowmuch more safe the good than eril deed: 
Thou, with the heaven-taugit bard, in peace resort 
From blood and carnage' to yon open court: 
Be other work requires — With timorous awe 
From the dire scene tl*' exempted two withdraw. 
Scarce sure of life, look round, and trembling moie 
To the bright altars of protector Jove. 

Meanwhile Ulysses search'd the dome, to find 
If Jet there live of allth' offending kind. 
Not one! — complete the bloody tale he found; 
All steep'd in blood, all gaapii^ on the ground- 
So, when by hollow shores the fisher train 
Sweep witli their arching nets the hoary main, 
And scarce the meshy toils the copious draught 

All naked of their element, end bare. 
The fishes pant, and gasp in thinner air: 
AVide o'er the sands are spread the stiffening prey. 
Till the warm sun exhales their soul away. 

And now the king commands hia son to call 
Old Euryclea, to the deathliil hall : 
The son, observant, not a moment stsysi 
The aged Kovemess with speed obeys: 
The sounding portals instant they di>9la.<{ -. 
The nutlrciji moves, the ■prince 4iitWa''M'*''»'l- 
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OKSZin 



On heapa of daath Ihe 3\£ra Ulysses alood, 
Ailljlackwithiu^i, luidco^ei^dtiiicXwrtlibta 
So tbe grim lion from ti\e slang 
Dreadful be g'larcs, snd terribly he foamst 
Tlis breast witli maj'ks of cunia^ painted o'( 
His j-.i-ws all dropping with the bull't black p.. 

Sunn as ber eyta lie welcome object met, _ 
Tlic guilty (alien, the miriity deed complet 
A acreiim of joy her feeble voice easBj^d: 
Tiie herochock'd her, and conipos'dly gaid: 

Woman, wtperienc'd ss thou art, control 
InJtccJit joy, and feast thy secret soul. 
To iiiault the dead is cruel and unjuat; 
Fate, and their crime, have sunk them to the diiit. 
Nor bccded these the- censure of miiiikiiid, 
Tlic gw)d and bacl were etjunl in tlieir mind. 
Justly the price of worthlcsancas tliey paid. 
And pach now u'ails, an unlamcntcd sliade. 
Hut thou sincei'e! O Eiiryclca, say. 
What maiils dishonour us, and what obey? 

Then she. In thcac thv kinglv walls remain 
(My Sim) fuU fifty of tlie handmaid train. 
Taught by my care to cull the fleece, or weave, 
And iiervitudc with plea»ng tasks deceive: 
Of these, twice sis pursue their wicked way. 
Nor mo, nor chaste Penelope, obeyi 
Nor tits it that Telemuchus command 
(Tounf; as he is) his mother's female band. 
Hence to the upper chambers let me fly, 
.Where slumbers soft now close the royal eye; 
There wake her with the news — the matron cried. 
Not so (Ulysses more sedate replied) 
Bring' first tlie crew who wroiig'ht these guilty 

In haste the matron parts; the king proceeds; 

Wow to dispose the dead, the care remains 

To jraa, my son, and jou, luy [aji>iit)l »-«mhs; 
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Th' offending femidea to that task we doom. 
To wash, to scent, snd purify the room. 
These (every table cleans'd, and every throne, 
And all the melancholy labour done) 
Drive to yon court, without the palace wall. 
There the revengine: sword shall smite them all; 
So with the suitors let them mix in dust, 
Stretch'd in a long obhvion of their lust. 

He saldi the lamentable train appear. 
Each vents a groan, and drops a tender tear: 
Each heav'd her mournful burthen, and beneath 
The porch, dcpos'd the ghastly heaps of death. 
The chief severe, compelling each to move, 
Ul^d the dire tnst imperious from above. 
With thirsty sponge they nib the tables o'er, 
(The flwaina unite their toil) the walla, the floor 
Waih'd with th' effusive wave, are purg'd of gore. 
Once more the palace set in feJr array. 
To the base court the females take uieir way; 
There compass'd close between the dome and wall, 
(Their life's last scene) they trembling Wail their 
fall. 

Then thus the prince. To these shall we afford 
A fate so pure, as by the martial sword? 
To these, the nightly prostitutes to shame. 
And base revilers of our house and name ? 

Thus speaking, on the circling walls he strung 
A ship's tough cable, from a column hung: 
Near the hign top he strun'd it strongly round. 
Whence no contending foot could reach th« 

ground. 
Theb heads above, connected in a row. 
They beat the air with quiveiii^ feet below : 
Thus on some tree hung strugghng in tha sna«e, 
The doves or thrushes flap then- wings in air. 
Soon Sed the soul impure, and left betund. 
The empty corse to wftver NJ'rtii ftw ■winft- 
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Then foTtli 'bey led Heknthiiu, and began 
Their bloody Work : they lopp'd away the man, 
Moreel foe iogs\ thcntriimn'd with brazen sheen 
The wretch, and sliortcn'd of hU nose and can; 
His lumds and feel last felt Ibe cruel steel; 
He roBT'd, and tocmenta gave his soul to hcU. 
They wish, and to Ulysaes take th^ way, 
3o enda the bloody bumness of the day. 
To Euiyclea then sddi'ess'd the king; 
Bring' hither fire, and hither sulphur bring'. 
To purge the palace: then tfae queen attend, 
And let her witli her matron-tnun descend; 
The matron-tnun with all the virpn band 
Assemble here, to learn their lom's command. 

Tlitn Euryclta; Joyfiil I obey, 
But cast those mean dishonest ra^ awayi 
Permit me first thy royal robes to bringi 
□1 suits litis garb tlie shoulders of a king. 
" Bring sulphur strught and fire" (tlie moniRh 



And spreads her lom's return from place to place. 
They hear, rush fortli, and instant round him stand, 
A gazing thong, a torch in every hand. 
They saw, tliey knewhini, and with fond embrace 
Uacli humbly kiss'd his knee, or hand, or face: 
He knows (hem all! in all such truth appears. 
E'en he indulges the sweet joy of tears. 
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BOOK XXIIL 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Emyclea awakera Fentkpe tw'tt Ihe naoi of Vlys- 
ta/a return, and Hie death of the taiton. Paia- 
bpe eeartely ereditt her, but guppoaea some );od 
ha punished them, and detcendu from herapnTt- 
ment in doubt. At thejirat inlerriew of Uh/asei 
and Penelope, she is guile uiuaiiified. Minerva 
Ttitara him to Ihe beauty of hit youth,- but ihe ■ 
qaeen amiinuea ineredalous, liil by tome eircum- 
itances ehe it eonvineed, and faUi into aii the 
Iransporta of passion and tenderness, Thty re- 
taunt to eaai other ail that hag passed durir^ their 
hng leparation. T%e next rooming Uiyases, 
arraira himself and fiiendi, goes from the city to 
viaii hu father. 

TsBif to the queen, u in repose she lay, 
Thenuise with ea^ef rapture speeds her wayj 
The transports of her ftithflil heart supply 
A sudden youth, and give her wings to ny. 

And sleeps my cbildT the reverend matron cries: 
Ulysses lives! uiae, my child, arise! 
At length appears the long-expected hour! 
Ulysses cornea! the suitors are no more! 
No more they view the golden light of day; 
Ariae, and bjeia thee with the gUd ■uivl'j'. 
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Touch'd at her words, the mournful queen 
jom'd: 

Ah! whither wanders thy distemper'd mind? 
The righteous powers who tread the starry skiea^ 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wise. 
And human thought, with unresisted sway. 
Depress or raise, enlarge or take away : 
Tnith, by their high decree, thy voice forsake^ 
And folly, with the tongue of wisdom speak& 
Unkind, the fond illusion to impose! 
AVas it to flatter, or deride my woes? 
Never did I a sleep so sweet enjoy. 
Since my dear lorcl left Ithaca for Troy. 
AVhy must I wake to grieve; and curse thy shore, 
O Troy! — ^may never tongue pronounce thee 

more! 
Be gone: another might have felt our rage. 
But age is sacred, and we spare thy a^. 

To whom with warmth: My soul a he disdains: 
Ulysses lives, tliy own Ulysses reigns: 
That stranger, patient of the suitors* wrongs 
And the rude licence of ungxjvem'd tongues, 
lie, he is tliine ! thy son, his latent guest 
I^ong knew, but lock'd the secret m his breast^ 
With well-concerted art to end his woes. 
And burst at once in vengeance on the foes. 

While yet she spoke, the queen in transport 
sprung 
Swift from the couch, and round the matron hun^f : 
Fast from her eye descends the rolling tear. 
Say, once more say, is my Ulysses here? 
How could that numerous and outrageous band 
By one be slain, though by an hero's hand? 

I saw it not, she cries, but heard alone. 
When death was busy, a loud dying groan. 
The damsel-train tum*d pale at every wound, 
Immur'd we sat, and catch'd each pasung soand; 



■^ 
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When deatli had sch'd her prey, thy son attends. 
And ut hia nod the damsel-train descends; 
There terrible in arms Ulyaaes stood. 
And the dead suitors almost swam in blood; 
Thj- heart hod leap'd the hero to surrey. 
Stem as the surly lion o'er his prey. 
Glorious in gore! — now with sulpfiureoua fires 
The dome he purges, now the flame aspires; 
Meap'd he the dead without the palace-walls; — 
Haatc, daughter haste, thy own Ulysses calls! 
Thy every wish the bounteous gods bestow. 
Enjoy the present good, and former woej 
Ulysaes lives Mb vanqujsh'd foes to see; 
He lives to tliy Tclemachus and thee ! 

Ah no! with sighs Penelope rejoin'd. 
Excess of joy disturbs thy wandering imnd; 
How blestrd this happy hour, shoukl he appear, 
Dear to us all, to me supremelj' dear! 
Ah no! some god the suitors' deaths decreed, 
Some god descends, and by his hand they bleed; 
Blind! to contemn the stranger's righteous cause. 
And violate all hospitable laws! 
The good they hated, and the powers defied; 
But heaven is just, and by a god they died. 
For never must Ulysses view this shore; 
Never! the lov'd Ulysses is no more! 

What words (the matron cries) have reach'd 

Doubt welils presence, when he now appears? 
Then hear conviction :~Ere the fetal day 
That forc'd Ulysses o'er the watery way, 
A boai" fierce mshing in the sylvan war 
Plough'd half hia thig-h ; I saw, I saw Ihe scar. 
And wild with transport had reveal'd the wound. 
But ere I spoke, he rose, and check'dthesound. 
Then, daughter, haste away^ondS^.'ift ^ 

Flow from tliis tongue, tiiea\c\i ^'■'J W^^a:- ^'^ - 
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^^^whomwilh dubious joy the queen replies, 
- WijiliBthy Boulj but errors wize tlie wiae) 
I'^e works ofguda what mortal can suryejr? 
Who knows their motives, wbo shall trace th^ 

Rut leitm we iiutsnthow the suitnratrod 
The paths of destb; by mtto, or by K god, 

Thua speaks the queen, and no i-eply attendl^ 
But with alternate joy and fear descends) 
At even' «tep debate^ her lord to prove! 
Or rushiiif, to hi» nrma, confess he» Ioto! 
Then g'Udlng tfarougli the nuu-ble valves in Btate, 
-Oppos'd belore the shining fire she eaV 
I'lie luanarch, by a coluinn hig'h enlhron'd. 
His eve withdrew, and ftjs'd it on the groundt 
Curious to hear his queen the sitence Sreaki 
Amaz'd she sat, and impotent to speak; 
O'er all the man her eyes she rolls in vain. 
Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts 

At lenglh Telemachus — who can find 
A woman like Penelope unkind! 
Why tlius in siltiice? why with winning charms 
Thus alow, to fly with rapture to his armsl 
Stubborn the breast that with no transport glows. 
When twice ten ye^rs arc past of mig-hty woes: 
To softness lost, to spousal love unknown. 
The gods have form'd that rigid heart of atone! 

(1 my Telemachusl the queen rejoin'd. 
Distracting fears confound my labouring mindi 
Powerless to speak, I scarce uplift my eyes. 
Nor dare to question: doubts on doubts arise. 
O deign he, if Ulysses, to remove 
These boding thoughts, and what he is, to prove! 

PIcas'd with her virtuous fears, the king replies: 
Indulge, DiJ son, the cautions of the wisei 



BOOK XXIII. ODYSSET. 175 

Time shall the truth to sure remembrance bring: 
This garb of poverty belies the king. 
No more — This day our deepest care reqiured^ 
Cautious to act what thought mature inspires. 
If one man's blood, though mean, distsdn our 

hands. 
The homicide retreats to foreign lands t 
By us, in heaps the illustrious peerage falls, 
Th' important deed our whole attention calls. 

Be that thy care, Telemachus replies. 
The world conspires to speak Ulysses wise; 
For wisdom all is thine! lo, I'obey, 
An4 dauntless follow where you lead the way. 
Nor shall thou in the day of danger find 
Thy coward son degenerate lag belund. 

Then instant to the bath, (the monarch cries) 
Bid the g^y youth and sprightly virgins rise. 
Thence all descend in pomp and proud array, 
And bid the dome resound the mirthful lay; 
While the sweet lyrist airs of rapture sings. 
And forms the dance responsive to the strings. 
That hence th' eluded passengers may say, 
Lo! the queen weds! we hear the spousal lay! 
The suitors' death unknown, till we remove 
Far from the court, an act inspir'd by Jove. 

Thus spoke the king; th* observant train obey, 
At once they bathe, and dress in proud array; 
The typ^^ strikes the string; gay youths advance, 
And rair-zon'd damsels form the sprightly dance. 
The voice, attun'dto instrumental sounds. 
Ascends the roof; the vaulted roof rebounds; 
Notunobserv'd: the Greeks eluded say, 
Lo! the queen weds! we hear the spousal lay! 
Inconstant! to admit the bridal hoiir. 
Thus they — but, nobly chaste, she weds no more. 

Meanwhile the wearied king the bath ascends^ 
With faithful cares Eurynome a.\.\.eft.eka^ 



.^MHfll 
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O'er evejy limb a shower of fragrance sheds: 

Then dress'd in pomp, magnificent he treads. 

llie warrior-goddess g^ves his frame to shine 

With majesty enlarg-'d, and grace di^-ine. 

Back from his brows in wavy ring'lets fly 

His thick large locks of hyacintliine dye. 

As by some ailist to whom Vulcan gives 

His heavenly skill, a breathing image lives; 

By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mould, 

And tlie pale silver glows with fusile g^ld: 

So Pallas liis heroic form improves 

Witli bloom divine, and like a gx)d he moves) 

More high he treads, and issuing forth in static 

Kadiant before liis gazing consort sat. 

And O my queen! he cries, what power above 

Has steel'd tliat heart, averse to spousal love! 

Canst thou, Penelope, when heaven restores 

niy lost Ulysses to his native sliores, 

Canst thou, O cruel! unconcem'd survey 

Thy lost Ulysses, on this signal day? 

Haste, Eur}'clea, and despatchful spread 

For me, and me alone, the imperial bed. 

My weary natiu*e craves the balm of rest: 

But heaven with adamant has aim'd her breast. 

Ah no! she cries, a tender heart I bear, 
A foe to pride; no adamant is there; 
And now, e'en now it melts! for sure I see 
Once more Ulysses my belov'd in thee! 
Fix'd in my soul as when he sail'd to Troy, 
His image dwells: then haste the bed of joy ! 
Haste, from the bridal bower the bed translate. 
Framed by his hand, and be it dress'd in state! 

Thus speaks the queen, still dubious, with dis- 
gfuise; 
Toudi*d at her words, the king with warmth re- 
plies: 



^ 
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Alu for this! vhat mortal strength cm move 
Th' enormous burden, who but henven above? 
It mocks the weak attempts of hiunan honds^ 
But the whale earth must move, if heaven com- 

maiuls. 
Then htsr sure evidence, while we display 
Words seil'd with sacred truth, and truth obey: 
TJiia hand tlie wonder fram'Ji an olive spread. 
Full in tlie court its ever verdant heail. 
Vast as some miglity column's bulk, on hig'h 
Ttic huge trunk rose, and hcav'd into the sky; 
Around the tree I rais'd a nuptial bower. 
And roof d defensive of the storm and showerj 
The spacious valve, with art inwroiiglit, conjoins. 
And Uic fair dome with polish'd marble sluiics; 
I lopp'd tlic branclij heads aloft in twain 
Scvcr'd the bole, and smootli'dtlic aliining grain; 

n posts, capacious of the frame I n ' 



Tliongs of tuiigh hides, that boast a piuple dye ; 
Tlicn poiishing tlic whole, tlie finish'd mould 
With silver aJionc, with elephant and gol<l. 
Hut if o'crtum'd by rude ungovem'd lumda. 
Or still inviolate the^live stands, 
'Ti3 thine; O queen, to say: anil now impart. 
If fean remgin, or doulits distract thy heart.' 

While yet he speaks, her powers of life decay, 
Sbenckens, trembles, falls, and faints away: 
At length recovering, to his arms alic flew, 
And strain'd him close, as to his breast she grew : 
The tean pour'd down amain: and O, she ciics, 
I,et not against thy spouse tlune anger rise! 
O vLTs'd in every turn of human art, 
FoTffive the weaknew of a woman's heart! 
The righteoui powers tliat mortal lota dispose, 
Decree u* to nutidn a length tefwoes, ^^m 
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And from the flower of life, the bliss deny 
To bloom tog-etlier, fade away, and die. 
C) let me, let me not thine anger move, 
That I forbore, tlius, thus, to speak my love; 
Thus in fond kisses, while the transport warmsy 
I*our out my soul, and die within thy arms! 
I dreaded fraud! Men, faithless men, betray 
Our easy faith, and make the sex their prey: 
Against the fondness of my heart 1 strove, 
'Twas caution, O my l«rd! not want of love: 
Like me had Helen fear'd; with wanton charms 
Ere the fair mischief set two woi'lds in armb; 
Krc Greece rose dreadful in th' avenging day; 
I'hus had she fear'd, she had not gone astray. 
But heaven, averse to Greece, in wrath decreed 
Tliat she should wander, and that Greece should 

bleed: 
Blind to the ills that from injustice flow. 
She coloui-'d all our wretched lives with woe. 
But why these sorrows when my lord arrives.^ 
I yield! I yield! my own Ulysses lives! 
I'he secrets of the bridal bed are known 
To Uiee, to me, to Actoris alone, 
(My father's present in the spousal hour. 
The sole attendant on our genial bower.) 
Since what no eye has seen thy tongue reveal'd. 
Hard and distrustful as I am, I ^leld. 

Touched to the soul, the king with rapture hean^ 
Hangs round her neck, and speaks his joy in teai% 
As to the sliipwreck'd mariner, the shores 
Delightful rise, when angry Neptune roars. 
Then, when the surge in thunder mounts the sky, 
And gulPd in crowds at once the sailors die; 
If one, more happy, while the tempest raves, 
Outlives the tumult of conflicting waves. 
All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the strand. 
And plung'mg forth with transport grasps the land: 
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The ravish'd queen with equal rapture glows 
Clasps her lov'd lord, and to his bosom grows. 
Nor had they ended 'till the morning ray: 
But Pallas backvvard held the rising day. 
The wheels of night retarding, to detain 
The gay Aurora in the wavy main: 
Whose flaming steeds, emerging through the 

night. 
Beam o'er the eastern hills with streaming lig^t. 

At length Ulysses with a sigh replies: 
Yet fate, yet cruel iate repose denies; 
A labour long, and hard, remains behind; 
By heaven above, by hell beneath enjoin'd: 
For, to Tiresias through th' eternal g^tes 
Of hell I trod, to learn my future fates. 
But end we here — ^thc nig^t demands repose. 
Be deck'd the couch! and peace awhile, my 
woes! 

To whom the queen. Thy word we shall obey. 
And deck the couch; far hence be woes away! 
Since the just g^ods, who tread the starry plains 
Restore thee saie, since my Ulysses reigns. 
But what those perils heaven decrees, impart; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear distracts the 
heart. 

To this the king. Ah why must I disclose 
A dreadfVd story of approaching woes? 
Why in this hour of transpoi . wound thy ears. 
When thou must learn what I must speak with 

tears? 
Heaven, by the Theban g^ost, thy spouse decrees 
Tom firom thy arms, to sail a leng^ of seas; 
From realm to realm a nation to explore 
Who ne'er knew salt, or heard the billows roar. 
Nor saw gay vessel stem the surgy plain^ 
A painted wonder, flying on the main; 
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An oar my huid must bear; > shepherd eyes 
The unknoim inatniment wkU Btnuige BurprwCi 
And calls a eom-YBn: this upon the pliun 
I til, and hail the nmnarcb at the msin; 
Then bathe his altars with tlic mingled gate 
Of ricUms vow'd, a ram, a hilU, a boar: 
Thence swift re-sMling to my native ahore^ 
Due victima slay to all th" etheriid powcn. 
Then heaven decrees in peace to end my days, 
And steal myit^f from life bj alow deoyi; 
Unknown to pun, in age resign my breath, 
WhenlateBtemNeptuncpnintslheahaft of deaths 
To the dark grave retiring as to reatj 
My peoplt blessing, by my peo|ile bless'd. 

Such future sceiiei th' all-i-igblcous powers dis- 
pray. 
By their dread seer,' antl such my future day. 

To whom tllus firm of soul; If ripe for death. 
And full of (lays, thou gently yield thy brcatll; 
'Wliilu heaven a kind release fl-om ills foreshovs; 
Triumpli, thou happy victor of tliy woes! 

ttut Eurj'clca with dlsp»tcliful care. 
And sage K^iin'nomf, the couch jirepare: 
Instant tlicy bid the blazing torch display 
Around tlie dome an artificial day; 
Then to repose her steps the matron bends. 
And to the queen Eurynome descends; 
A torch she bears to light with guiding fires 
I'hc royal pair; she guides tlitm, andretires. 
Then instant his fair spouse TTlysses led 
To tlie chaste love-ritea of the nuptial bed. 

And now the blooming youtlis and sprightly 

Cease the gay dance, iind to their rest repair; 
Rut in discourse the king and consiirt lay. 
While the soft hours stole unpercciv'd awayj 
• Tiresiua- 
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Intent be hears Penelope disclose 

A mournful atoiy of domeWio woes. 

His Bervuita' insults, his invaded bed; 

How hia whole flocks and herds exhausted bled; 

tlis gi;nerou9 wines dishonour'd shed in vlun. 

And the wild riots of the auitop-trwn. 

The king alternate & dire tale relates. 

Of wars, of triumphs, and diaastrous tktes; 

AH he unfolds: his listening spouse turns pale 

With plea^g horror at the dreadfill tale; 

Sleepless devours each word; and hears, bow 

Cicons on Cicons swell th' ensanguin'd plain; 
How to the land of Lote unbless'd he sails; 
And images the lills, and flowety vales: 
How da^'d like dogs, bis fiicnda the Cyclops 



From fiiendly £o1ub with prosperous gales 
Yet fate withstands ! a sudden tempest roars 
And whirls him groaning from hia native shores: 
How on the barbarous Lzstrigonian cosst. 
By savage hands his fleet and fHenda he lost; 
How scarce himself surviv'd: he paints the bower. 
The spells of Circe, and her magic power; 
His dreadful jonmej' to the realms beneath. 
To seek Tireass in the vales of deatb; 
How in the doleful mansiona he aurvey-d 
His royal mother, pale Anticlea's shade; 
And fnends in battle alain, heroic ghosts! 
Then how unharm'd he pass'd the Siren coasts. 
The juatlirg rocks where fierce Charyhdis raves. 
And howling Scylla whirls her thundwous waves. 
The cave ofdeath! How hia corapaniona day 
The oxen sacred to the god of day. 
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Till Jove in wrath the rattling^ tempest g^des. 
And whelms th' offenders in the roarings tides: 
How stnigg^ling through the surge, he reach*d the 

shores 
Of fair Ogygia, and Calypso's howerst 
Where the gay blooming nymph constnun'd his 

stay. 
With sweet reluctant amorous delay; 
And promis'd, %-ainly promis'd, to bestow. 
Immortal life exempt trom age and woe: 
How sav'd from storms Phseacia's coast he trod, 
By gjeat Alcinous honoured as a g^od, 
M'^ho gave him last his countiy to behold. 
With change of raiment, brass, and heaps of g^kl. 

He endc^ sink ng into sleep, and shares 
A sweet forgetfulness of all his cares. 

Soon as soft slumber eas'd the toils of day, 
Minerra rushes through the aerial way. 
And bids Aurora with her golden wheels 
Flame fi*om the ocean o'er the eastern hills: 
Uprose Ulysses from the genial bed. 
And thus with thought mature the monarch said: 

My queen, my consort! through a length of 
yeai-s, 
We drank the cup of sorrow mix'd with tears. 
Thou, for thy lord; while me th* immortal powers 
Detain'd reluctant from my native shores.^ 
Now, blest again by heaven, the queen (Usplay, 
And rule our palace with an equal sway: 
Re it my care, by loans, or martial toils, 
To throng my empty folds, with gifts or Bpcnls. 
Dut now I haste to bless Laertes* eyes 
Witli sight of his Ulysses ere he dies; 
The good old man to wasting woes a prey, 
Weeps a sad life in solitude away. 
But hear, though wise ! This morning shall unfold 
"he deathfiil scene, on heroes, heroes roll'ds 



^ 




BOOK XXIII. 



ODTSSEY. 



183 



Thou mOi thy maids within the palace stay. 
Prom all the acene of tumult &t awayi 

He spoke, and iheath'd inamu, incessant flies 
To watie his son ; and bid hla fiiends arise- 
To annii! aloud he cries: his Mends obey. 
With glittering arms their manly limbs array. 
And pass the city-gstei Ulysses leads the way. 

Now flames the rosy dawn, but Pallas shrouds 
The latent warriors in a veil of cbuds. 




The loub of the adton an ccndueted by Mtrcury 
to Ike infernal shadtB^ IT^aa in the eoaatty 
eofs In the Tetirrinenl nf his frilha- Ltirrte'/ at 
Ji'ifls him bimied in iim gnnUii all alone,- tie maa- 
ntr of hisdiiir'iFerylohmi»beaufifii//i/ described. 
TTiey relttrn Inget/ier lo his lodge, and the king 
is atknotvkilifed by Dolliis and the servanli. 
The Ithacensiutie, led by Eupilhee, the father of 
^itlinous, risea gainst Ulyaes, who gives them 
batik, in wkiA Eupithes i» hilled by Laertes: and 
l/ie goddess Falba maka a. lasfing peace betvieen 
Ulysses and his tubfeds, ivhieh concludes Ihl 
Odyssey, 

f'lLLESiua now lo Pluto's dreary reign 
Conveys tlie dead, u innicntablc traini 
The E^olden wand, that causes sleep to fly. 
Or in soft slumber sculs the wakeful eye, 
That drives the ghosts to realms of nig'ht or day. 
Points out the lorff uncomfortable way. 
Tremblinff tlie spectres g^lide and pliuntive vent 
Thin, hollow screams, along the deep descent. 
As in the cavern of some lifted deii. 
Where flock nocturnal bats, and birds obscenci 
C/uster'd they hang, till at some sudden shock, 
Tlicy move, and muraiurs runfiiTOU^ aSi'iiK tott 
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So cowering fled the sable heaps of ghosts. 
And Huch a scream fill'd lU tjie dismal coasts. 
And now they reach'd the earth'B remotest ends. 
And now the gstea where evening' Sol descends, 
And Leucas' rock, and ocean's utmost streams. 
And now pcnadc the dusky land of dreams. 
And rest at last, where souls unbodied dwell 
In ever-flowerinp meads of Asphodel. 
The empty forms of men inhabit there, 
ImpaSMve semblance, imi^es of ^! 
Koug'ht else are all that shin'd on earth before; 
Ajax, and gjeat Achilles, are no more! 
Yet still a maatcr-ghost, the rest he aw'd. 
The rest ador'd liim, towering as he trod; 
Still at his side is Nestor's son survey'd. 
And lov'd Patroclus still attends his shade. 

New aa tliey were to that infernal shore, 
The suitors stopp'd, and gaz'd tlie hero o'er. 
When, movinff slow, the reg»l form they riew'd 
Of KTcrit Atrides! him in pomp putsu'd. 
And solemn sadness throu^ the fIooiu of hell. 
The train of those who by JEgyathui fett 

O mighty chief ! (Pelides thus began) 
Honour'd by Jove above the lot of man ! 
King of a hundred kings! to whom reslgn'd 
The strongest, bravest, greateit of mankind. 
Com'st thou the first, to view this dreary slate ' 
.\nd«'aa the noblest the first mart of fctef 
Condcinn'd to pay the great arrcar so sooni 
The tot, which all lament, and none can shun! 
O! better hadst thou sunk in Trojan ground. 
With all thy full-blown honours cove?d round! 
Then gmt^ul Greece with streaming eyes might 

Historic marbles to record thy praise: 

Thy praise eternal on the fiuthM stone 

Had with tnuiimiwve ^ora» pwJi.'^'J «<»' 




.!.T'"*«»"iemnon'5ki 

™" '"PW "'»"' to 
Midst heaps of 1,^,^; 
'n cloiuis orsindfeo mis 
<^at and twiiic eW i 
AnddelogMofUoodJ,; 

jl~,?^-8?-'en sisters wait 

Around tlicR ,hM".. .1 ^'^ 



V/ifh oils and honey blaze th' aunnented fires. 
And like > god ndorn'd, thy eftruly part expire*. 
Unnumber'd wuriors round the burning pile 
Ur^ the fleet courser'B or the TKcer** toil 1 
Thick clouda of dust o'er kll the circle rise. 
And the cnix'd clamour thunders in the skies. 
Soon as absorpt in sll-enibracin^ flame 
Sunk what was mortal of thy mig-hty nune. 
We then collect thy snowy bones, and place 
With wines and unguents in a golden raae; 
(The vase to Tbetis Bacchua gave of old. 
And Vulcan's art enrich'd the Bculptur'd gold) 
There we thy relics, great Achilles! hiend 
With dew pHtrocIuB, thy departed fiiend; 
In the same um a separate space contains 
Thy next belor'd, Antilochus' remains. 
Now all the sons of warlike Greece surround 
Thy destin'd tomb, and cast a mighty mound; 
High on the shore the growing lull we raise. 
That wide tli' extended Hellespont surveyBj 
Where alt, from age to age, who pass the coaHt, 
Hay point Achillea' tomb, and hail the mighty 

Thetis herself to all our peers proclaima 
Heroic prizes and exequwl gamesj 
The gods assentedj and around tliee lay 
Koh spoils and gifts that blaz'd ag^nst the day. 
Oft have 1 seen with solemn funeral games 
Heroes and kings committed to the flames: 
Bat strength of youth, or valour of the brave 
With nobler contest, ne'er renown'd a grave. 
Such were the games by azure Thetis given. 
And such thy honours, O belov'd of heaven! 
Dear to mankind thy fame survives, nor&dea 
Its bloom eternal in the Stygian shades. 
But what to me avail my honours gone, ^^^^ 
Saccessfid hnli, and battles brare^^ waut-^^^^ 
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Doom'd by Btern love, at home to end my life, ' 
By ciirs'd Sgysthits, and a fiuthless wife! . 

TLiutliey; while Hermes o'er the dreaiypidh 
Led the sad numbers by Ulysses slain- * 

On each majestic form they cast a view, ' 

And timorous pass'd, and awfiUIy ivithdrew. 'I 
But Agamemnon, through the g-Ioomy sh»de, j 
Kia ancient host Ampliimedon sm^ej'di 1 

8011 of McUnthius! (he began) O any! I 

What cause compell'd ho tniny, and m g^, M 
To tread the downward, melancholy way> ' 'I 
Say, could one city yield atroop so Gar! * 

W'trf all Ihcie piirtners of out niitivc air? 
Or did tlie liige of stormy Ktptune sweep 
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the deep^ 
Did nightly tliievcs, or pirates' cruel bands. 
Drench with your blood your pillag'd country'i 

Or wcll-dcferding some beleaguer'd wall, 
Say, for the pjibUc did ye greatly fall? 
Infonn thy guest; for such I was of yore 
When our triumphant uavies touch'd your shore) 
Forc'd a lonjf mojitii the wintrv seas to bear. 
To move tlie great Ulvsscs to tlie war. 

O king of men ! I fi'iitliful shall relate 
(Reply'd Aropliimcdoii) our hapless fete. 
L'lysses absent, our ambitious ajm 
AVilh rival loves piu^u'd his royal dame: 
Her coy rescn'c, and prudence mix'd with prid^ 
Our common suit nor granted, nor denied: 
But close with inward hate our death design'di 
Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind, 
lie r hand, laborious, in delusion, spread 
A spacious loom, and mix'd the mrious thread: 
Ye peel's (she cried) who pi'ess to gain my heart 
Wlieie dead Ulysses claims no more a part. 
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Tct a short space, four Hral suit suspeni^ 
Till this funereal web my labours end: 
Cease, till to g^XMl Licrtes 1 bequeath 
A task of grief, liU ornaments of dcathg 
L.est, vihen the fates his raya! ashes chum. 
The Grecian matrons tidnt my spotless fiunej 
Should he, long honour'd with supreme commanla 

tWant the last duties of s. daughter's hand 
^ The fictionpleas'd: our generous train complie*, 
Nor fraud mistrusts in virtue's fair disguise. 



Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail; 
The fourth her maid reveat'd th* amazing talc. 
And show'd, as iinperceiv'd we took our stand. 
The backward labours of her faithless hand. 
Forc'd, she completes it; and before us lay 
The mingled web, whose gold and silver niy 
Display'd tile radiance of the night and day. 

Just as she finisb'd her illustrious toil, 
111 fortune led Ulysses to our isle. 
Par in a lonely nook, beside the sea. 
At an old swineherd's rural lod^ he lay. 
Thither his son from sandy Pyle repaira. 
And speedy lands, and secretly coofen. 
They plan our fiiture nun, and resort 
Confederate to the citj- and the court. 
First came the son; the father neit succeeds. 
Clad like a be^ar, whom Eumzus leads; 
Fropp'd on » staff, deform'd with a^ and care, 
Ana nung with tsgs, that fjutter'd m the ur. 
Who could Ulysses in that fbnn behotdF 
Scom'd bj the young, forgotten by the old, 
m us'd by alii to every wrong remgn'd. 
Patient he suffer'd wiui a conatant mind. 
Hut when, arinog in his wrath f obey 
llie will of Jove, he gave the jtagttoM wayt 
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The scattiir'd arms iliat hung araund the dome 
Carefui he treuur'd In a private room: 
Then, to her Miitors bade his queen propose 
Tht archer'i dlrifei the siMirce of future woe», 
And omen of our death? In vun we drew 
The twanging strinfr, and tried the stubboni yer.- 
To none it yrelda but great Ulysses' handa; 
In Tiun we threat; Telemachus coinmanda: 
The bow he siutch'd, and in iin instant beDlj 
Through every rine the victor arrow went. 
fierce on the threshold then in arms be stocdi -^ 
pQur'd forth the darta, tha.t thirsted for our bioo4 
And frown'd before us, ditadfiil as a god! _ 
First bleeds Antinous: thicit tlic uliafls reaounli"! 
And heajis on lieiips the wretches slrow the I 
^ound; I 

This way, and that, we tiim, we fly, we fall) 
Some god assisted, and unmann'd us all: | 

Ignoble cries precede the dying groans; I 

And batter'd brains and blood beaniear the stones. , 
ThuH, great Alrides! thus Ulysses drove I 

Tile shades thou secBt, from yon fair realms abo't. 1 
Our mangled bodies now defonn'd with gore. 
Cold and neglected, spread the marble floor. 
Ko friend to bathe our wounds! or teara to shed 
O'er the pale coree! the honours of the dead. 
O blessed Ulrssea (tliuK the king eipress'd 
Hialudden rapture) in thy consort hless'd! 
Not more thy wisdom, than her virtue ahin'di 
Not more thy patience, than her constaat.nuiKL 
Icarius' daughter, glory of the past. 
And model to tlie future nge, shall last: 
The goda, to honour her Ikir fame, shall nuse 
(Their great reward) a poet in her pruse. 
Kot woh, O T) ndarus! thy daughiti-'s deed.- 
By whose dire hand her king and husband bled: 
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Her bIuII the muse to infamj prolong'. 
Example dread! and Iheme of tragic song^! 
The general sex ihall suifer in her sliame. 
And e'en the best that bean a woman's name. 

Thus in the regions of eternal shade 
Conferr'il the moumiiil phantoms of the dead. 

While from the town, Uljssea, and his bsnd, 
^ss'd to Laertes* cultivated land. 
The KTOund himself had purcbu'd with his pain. 
And labour made the rug^d scnla plain. 
There stood lus mansion of the rural sort. 
With uleftil buildings round the lowly court; 
Where the few servants that divide lus care. 
Took their laborious rest, and homelj ftre; 
And one Siciliui matron, old and sage. 
With constant duty tends tus drooping age. 

Bere now arriving, to his rustic band 
And martial son, U^sses gave command. 
Elnter the house, and of the bristly swine 
Select the largest to the poweia divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If yet 1 share the old man's memory : 
If those dim eyes can yet Ulysses know, 
(Their lig^t and dc«te«t object long ago] 
Mow chang'd with time, with absence, and with 

T^en to his trsin he gives lus spear Mtd alueld; 
The house they enter) and he seeks the Eieldt 
Through rows of shade with vatiouB &uit>ga 

crown'd 
And labour'd scenes of richest verdine nmnd. 
Nor sged Dolius, nor his sons were thcn^ 
Nor servants, absent on Mkotber cue) 
To search the woodsfiir seta of flowed tbom. 
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His hesd, that bow'd with many a pensire eate, 

Fenc'il with n double cap of g'oit.t-skin huFi 

His buakiiu old, in foKiiet seiTice torn, 

BhI well repair'd; und glorei against the thorn. 

In this amy tke king!)' gard'ner stood. 

And clear'd k plant encumbcT'd with its worxt. 

Beneath a ncighbuiitin^ tree, the chief divine 
Gai'd o'er hia sire, retracing every line. 
The ruins of binuelf! now worn tiway 
With age, yet itill majestic in decay! 
Sudden his eyes releaa'd Iheir watery gtorei 
The much enduring man could bear nonion 
Doubtful be Rtood, if instant to embrace 
His aged limbs, to fcisa hia reverend &ce. 
With eager transport to disclose the whole. 
And pour at onci; the torrent of his soul. — 
Not so; his judgment takes tile winding way 
Of question distant, and of soi^ essayt 
More gentle methods on weak age employs; 
And moves the sorrows, to cnliance the joys. 
Then to his sire with beating; heart he moves. 
And with a tender pleasantn,' reproves: 
Who dicing round the plant still hangs his head. 
Nor aught remits the work, while thus he said: 

Grcit is thy skill, oh father! great thy toit 
Thy careful hanil is stamp 'd on all the soil; 
Tliy squailron'd vineyards well thy art declare. 
The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear; 
And not one empty spot escapes thy care. 
On every plant and tree thy eares are showiv 
Nothing neglected, but thyself alone. 
Forgive me, father, if this fnUt I blamei 
Age so advanc'd may some indulgence clahn. 
Not for thy sloth, I deem thy lord unkindi 
Nor speaks thy form a mean or servile mind: 
J read a monarch in that princely air. 
The same thy ispecl,i£\i«isajn&'4i,-j cace-. 



i 
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Soft sleep, ftir garments,«nd the joys of wine. 
These are the ng'htsof agw, uid ahouldbe thine. 
Who then thy master, sty ? Rnd whose the land 
Ho dresa'd and manap'd by Ihy skilful hand! 
But chief, oh tell mel Cwhat I question most) 
[s tills the ^'fam'd Ithocensilui coast? 
For so reported the first man I view'd, 
(tiome surly islander, of mannet? lude} 
Nor IWther conference vouchsafd to stay; 
Heedless he whistled, and pursued his way. 
But thou! whom years have taught to understand, 
Ilumanely bear, and answer my demand: 
A friend I seek, a wise one and a brave. 
Say lives he yet, of moulders in the grave* 
Time wai (my fortunes then were at the beat) 
When at my house I lod^d this foreign guest; 
1 le said, trom Ithaca's fair isle he came. 
And old Laertes was his father's name. 
To bira, whatever to a guest is ow'd 
) paid, and hospitable gifls bestaw'd< 
To him seven talents of pure ore I told. 
Twelve cloaks, twelve veatt, twelve tunica stiff 

vrith ?oIdi 
A howl, tbai ricb with poBdi'd mlv«r flames 
And skiU'd in female work*, finir lovely damca. 

At this tbe lather, vrith a father's fean: 
"(His venerable eyes bedimm'd wltb tears) 
This is the land( but ah I thy gifts are lost. 
For godless men, and rude, possess the coast: 
Sunk is the glory of this once fam'd shore '. 
Thy ancient feicnd, oh stranger, is no more ! 
FuU recompense tby boun^ else had borne; 
¥ot oveiy good man yields a just return : 
tSo civil riglita demand; and who begins 
The track of fnendahip, not punuing, niu. 




Tliat hapless gaest, sjas! fomvcr gone'. 
IVrctclithiit he wnsl andthut I am! my i 



:o misery waa bom. 



u ever iiuui tu iiiiBtry waa 
'T«-;i5 his to aufier, and 'tis mine to mom 
Far from his ftienda, and from his native rtigr, 
He lica s prey to monsters nf llie main. 
Or tavagc bea«t» his mangled reliques tear. 
Or screainiog' rultures scatter througti die ait; 
Nor cniild his mother limeral undents ihedj 
Nor wail'd his father o'er the untimely deadi 
Nor hL< sad consort, on the nimmiful bier, 
Hcal'd his cold eyes, or drnpp'iLa. tender teir! 

Buttelime, who Oiuu nrt' and what tliv race 
Thvtown, thy parents, and thy natire place' 
Or 'if a mcrcbant in pursuit nfj-nln. 
W]iatp()rtrc;ctiv'(ltliyv(s^(liri,ni the main' 



My I I 

OfPokpemonCrm:!! lmc',"l spnnV""'" 

Rnrat adverse dsmon from Slcaninbure 

Our ynndering^ course, and di-avf us on vout 

Far from thetown, nn unfrequented bay 
HcUtv'd our wearied vessel from tlie sea.. 
FireyearB have circled since these eyes pnrau'ii 
Ulyascs parting through tile sable flood; 
Prnaperoua he sad'd, with dexter aug^uries. 
And all the wing'd good omens of tlie skies. 
IVeli hnp'd we, tlicn, to meet on this fair shore, 
■\Vliom lieav'n, alas! dccret-d to meet nu more- 




Quick thmiglt tHe fttber*! heart diieM uxeau 
nut) 
Oriefsrii'dtt once, ■ndvnpp'dup «Utheniuij 
Deep four hia WMil be, nprd, ud lOROwing 

A cloud <^aihe» Oft tuB hour bead. ' 



tie rail) he Mu*d l^ jrid) ft atoiet embrace, 
WiA dtouiMid tiiini wkiider'4 ti'er fail &ce, 
^ run bei (di fttfaer, liwl behold 
ll^'toi^ with tWen^ wihten now groira old : 
ni7 KHV M long denr'd, M laa; dettin'd, 
B^iot'Ap and breathing' inhia natiTe land: 
Theae flood* of MntnTf oh m^ are, n 



ledbTthJBtnjni.lboar, 
When b^ thfKlf andbv ftiJIMIi^ leiiV 
To old Aiitd^euA Raima i wBi^ ,' 
Yet by anotherMgn thr aA^hia kD9Vt 
The MTcnl Ima yntjiarrti nw faaimtot 
Whfle, yet a eUia, Acaa fteVb I b^ to tnee. 
And tKM thy fb(Xat«n with megnd pam; t 
To every 1^0^ in otoer aa wfl ^ame, 
Well pleaa'd jontold ita natw^ and iti naine; 
' 'miate'er n^dnldiihABayatffd, beatow'd; 
Twd*« peaa treea bawlag with Ifaeir pendent 

loai^ ^ ■ 

And ten tiiat led widi Uaddaf Vt^ ^ow'd; 
Tta Btlj pwpla ^1 and dv^a row 
Of wioDi Mea Out then bMan.'to Umr, 
A fotOK nilagel «4>enlhBliiMn»pt<)dneA. 
Tb^ latant bvdik and aaL-Matea^ '^KSft- 
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Sniit with the signs which all his doubts explain, 
Ills heart within him melts; his knees sustain 
Their feeble weight no more: his arms alone 
Support him round the lov'd Ulysses thvownf 
He faints, he sinks, with mighty joys oppress'd: 
ITlysscs clasps him to his eag^ breast 
Soon as returning life regains its seat^ 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulses beat; 
Yes, I believe, (he cries) almighty Jove! 
Heaven rules us yet, and gods there are abore^ 
'Tis so — ^the suitors for their wrongs have pud* 
Hut what shall g^uard us, if the town invade? 
{£, while the news through every city flies. 
All Ithaca and Cephalenia rise! 

To tliis Ulysses. As the g^ods shall please 
I)c all the rest; and set thy soul at ease. 
Haste to the cottage by this orchard side. 
And take the banquet which our cares provide : 
There wait thy faithful band of rural fnends. 
And there tlic young Telemachus attends. 
Thus having said, they trac'd the g^arden o'er. 
And stooping" enter'd at the lowly door. 
The swains and young Telemachus they found. 
The victim portion'd, and the goblet crown'd. 
The hoary king, his old Sicilian maid 
Verfum'd and wash'd, and gorgeously array 'd. 
Pallas attending g^ves his frame to shine 
AVith awful port, and majesty divine; 
His gazing son admires the gfod-like grace. 
And air celestial dawning o'er his ^e. 
What god, he cried, my father's form improves? 
How Ixigh he treads, and how enlarg*d he moves! 

O I would to all the deathless powers on lugh, 
Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the sky! 
(Ueplicd the king elated with his praise) 
My strengtli were still as once in better days: 
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When the bold Cephalens the leaguer forro'd. 
And proud Neiicus trembled u 1 stornt'd. 
Such were I now, not absent from your deed 
When the last sun beheld the luitots bleed; 
This arm had uded yours; this hand beatrown 
Our floon with death, andpuBh'dtheilaushtcron; 
Nor hul the ure been separate from the son. 

They conunun'd thus; while homeward bent 
their way, 
The Bwains latigu'd with labours of the day . 
Dotius the first, the venerable man, • 

And next hia sons, a lonr succeeding train. ' 

For due refection to the bower they came, 
Call'd by the careful old Sicilian dune, 
"Who nurs'd the children, and now tends the sire; 
They see their lord, they gaze, and they adndre. 
On chairs and beds in order seated round. 
They share the gladsome boa^d^the roofs resound. 
While thus Ulysses to liia ancient fi4endi 
" Forbear your wonder, and the feast attend; 
•"The rites hayc waited long." The chief com- 
mands 
Their loves in vain: old DoHus spreads bis bands: 
Sprinjn to bis master with a warm embrace. 
And fastens kisses ofi bis hands and fece; 
Then thus broke out: O lon^, O daily moum'd ! 
Beyond our hopes, and to our wish retum'd! 
Conducted sure by heaven! for heaven alone 
Could work this wonder: welcome to thy own! 
Andjoysandhappineasattend thy throne! 
Who'knows thy bless'd, thy wish'il return' Oss;-, 
To the chaste queen shall we the news convey' 
Or hears she, aiul with bleaungs loads the day '' 

Dismiss that care, for to the royal bride 
Already is it known, the king replied, 
And strait resum'd his aeat wYlW^ w»mi^.^i!Ml.^>'i'*■*■ 
Kachfiithfiilyouth, »ndljte»tt\t»<a*.»i**'^"*'™'*"' 
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Then all beneath their fatlier take their place, 
Uank*d by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying" fame tlie swift report ha<l spread 
Through all the city, of the suitors dead. 
In throngs they rise, and to the palace crowd: 
Their sighs were many, and the tumult loud. 
AVccping they bear the mangled heaps of Blaiii» 
Inhume the natives in their native plain. 
The rest in ships are wafted o*er tlie main. 
Then sad in council aU the seniors sate. 
Frequent and full, assembled to debate. 
Amid tlie circle first Eupithes rose. 
Rig was his eye with tears, his heart with woes: 
The bold Antinous was his age's pride. 
The first who by Ulysses' arrow died. 
Do\vn his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran. 
As mixing words witli sighs he thus began: 

Great deeds, O friends! this wondrous man 
has wrought. 
And mighty blessings to his countjy brought. 
M^ith sliips he parted and a numerous train. 
Those, and their ships he buried in the main. 
Now he returns, and first essays his hand 
In the best blood of all his native land. 
Haste then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he flles^ 
Or sacred Elis, to procure supplies: 
Arise (or ye forever fall) arise! 
Sliame to this age, and all that shall succeed! 
If unreveng'd your sons and brothers bleed- 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head^ 
( )r sink at once forgotten with tlie dead. 

Here ceas'd he, but indignant tears let fall 
Spoke when he ceas'd: dumb sorrow touched 

them all. 
"VVlicn from the palace to the wondering throng 
^c ^Icdoii came, and Phemius came along: 



4^c 
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a-thehetLptofdcMh.VbWMibode, 

These eye*, tbeM ^m bebeld > pnmt god. 
Who now before hiin, nov faeade lum Mood, 
Foueht «■ he fix^gfa^ and muk'd hf*w^ vith 

Tjlood: 
In rain old llentar*! Anm Ac ipod beliedi 
'Twu hearon that itauck, and hMvcn wu on hii 

A Buddtin hrarorfll di' mmbUj' dbod^ 
When tlowlr Mng BaUtttaMM ^oke: 
(Rarerend Ktd wiae,'maM Monudieiidre view 
At oncethe pioKiit and die Aitw* kaow) 
He too, }« fithen, hear! fiMn Tsn^rocefed 
The ills ye mooni! jr^xir.Dini the guUtf deed. 
Yc g&ve youTKniB, ;«<ir fanriew •una tOQ rdn, 
(Oft wam'dbjHentQraBdnqvdfiiiTaiii] 
An absent hero*! bed Axf a(M|tkt to a^ 
An abaent heto'a vealtk tfttymadathUrtpoil: 
Immoderate rio^ and inteiqwMte hut!'. 
Th> offence wMgM^'&e-piiiM>nie^tJa«a just 
Weigrb then nqr eooiada in an «q«l adSe, 
Norrushtorum.' Jdafiee irijt preHAL 

His moderate wordaHimebettwiidndcpimaade.- 
1'hej purt, and jean Um, bat the immber ataid. 
Tliey storm, they abpu^ with'faaalgr fteuy fir'd. 
Anil second all Eupithet* n^ in^ir'd. 
They case their limba hi Inut) to anoithef run: 
The broad effulgence blazea ig the aiin. . 
Before the dty, and in amote plai|i, 
They meet; EupUhea headh the fruitio train. 
Fierce for bia aon, he breathea hia direata in airt 
Fate iiean them qot, and dcalk t]Aei^\ta& ■&s>n^ 



-.1 



^one no^Y the tin f' T*^<^i siiaJJ Ki ^ 

power. "^o- Thc^ v^ *"^«''. 

f"«'ds alone rri., . "* "J' their 

»« Here aJjTh^ •'^'"'« cause emK 

'^^ "'ore old, inl^r' '^^^ 
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Trembling: vith wannthg the hour heroet «taad. 
And brazen pimoply invests the buid. 
The opening gatea at once their war display: 
Fierce they rush forth: Ulysaes leads the waj-. 
That moment joins them with celestial aid. 
In Mentor's fonn, the J ore-descended maid: 
The suffering' hero Felt his patient breast 
Swell with new joy, and thus his son address'd. 

Behold, Telemachusl Cnor fear the ug'ht) 
The braTe embattled; the grim tront of Hght I 
The vaHant with the valiant must contend: 
Shame notthehne whence glorious you descend; 
Wide o'er the woild their martial fiune was spread ; 
Begard thyself, the living and the dead. 

Thy eyes, great father! on tins battle cast, 
Shall leam from me Penelope was chaste. 

So spoke Tclemachusi the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy; 
And, bicss'd! tlirice bicas'd this bappyday! he 

The day that shows me, ere I close my eyes, 
A son and grandaon of th,' Arcesian name 
Strive for &ir virtue, and contest for fame I 

Then thus HinervB in Laertes' ear: 
Son of Areesius, reverend warrior, bear! 
Jove and Jove's daughter first implore in prayer, 
Then whirling high, discharge thy lance in air. 
She B^ud, infusing courage with the word. 
Jove and Jove's daughter then the chief implor*!!. 
And whirling high, dismiss'd the lance in air. 
Full at Eupithes drove the deathlul spear : 
The brass^cheet'd helmet opens to the wound; 
He fslh, earth thunders, and his arms resound. 

Before the father and the conquering son 
Ilenps rush on heaps; they fi^t, they drop, they 
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ow by tJie swonl and now tlie javelin fall 
.'he rebel race, and deatli had swallow M aU; 
iut from on high the blue-ey'd virg-in cried; 
Her au^ful voice detain*d tlie headlontj tide. 

Forbear, ye nations! your mad hands forbca 
"From mutual slaughter; Peace descends 

spare." 
Fear shook the nation at Hie voice divine : 
They drop their javelins, and their rag-e resigr 
All scjitter'd round their glittering weapons li 
Some fall to earth, and some confus'dly fly. 
AVith dreadful shouts Ulysses poiu'*d along, 
Swifl as an eagle, as an eagle strong; 
Hut Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims 
Before Minerva shot the livid flames; 
Hlazing tliey fell, and at her feet espir*d: 
Then stopp'd the goddess, trembled and ret 
Descended from tlic gocbi! Ulysses, ccasc; 
Oflend not Jove: obey, and give the peace 
So Pallas spoke: the mandate from above 
The king obey*d. The virgin seed of Jove 
In Mentor's form, confinn'd the full accord 
** And willing nations knew their lawful lor 
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VOCABULARY • 

OYTn « 

PKINOtPAl nZETIKS) HBROU, AJIO PLACES 

7W& OBTSSET. 



fanTSc* WM IjA gaaHiKi of the dominion! of 
AniineBUion at hii ■bmw in the Ttejan war; 
when hi* pan^ii for ClTtemncam, die wife of 
the latter, being fbUowed b^ u idulteroui io. 
tereovia^ HitJ Ktausaati toredier, and, on the 
tetum of *be nyyiea Iking ftom TV07, murder- 

JEoUA, » name given ta'M*tt*l BDaH islands in 

die Mcditeitmnean, which formed the kingdom 

of^oliu. . 
JGotm) the god'oFitDnnt and winda. 
Aicisooi, ku^rfPhiiarii 
Aicmfii the wife of Amptdtrio^^ aadiuMherof 

Hercules by Juphen . ^ 
AlcisU) t. nsme of HetcnlM. _ - 

AwTiTocs, a native of Jthac^ nn af,fqHthea, and 

one of Penelope's siuten. 
AjmrHxTBB, kiii^ of tiie LcMgon the ancient 

inhabituits of Sicily : thej^rar* Anthrapopliagi. 
Aksti, wife of AlciiUnu, kingof Fhcara*. 
Abticia, a fountain in the country of the Lxstri- 

gons. 
CtKma, atoreittial deity, via thia ^oAAkk^I 

silence and reigned aVeT^i*'\AKn&.iA <A^'t^'- 




sllc u-u cnamoureil of Ulysses, who was etup- 

wrecked on her const, where she detunedluiii 

»^cn}'cus; when, unwillingly, at the oommHii 

of the gods, she auffepcd him to depftrt. 
CiuoBis, the wife of Neleus king of Pyles, uid 

mothec of Nestor. 
Cicons, a people of Thrace, whom TJIjgses am- 

quered on liis return from Troy. 
CiRcm, daughter of Bol and Persets, celebrated 

for her i^ll in idi^c. 
Ci.tTEsiBi8T«», daughter of Tyndanis Mid LeA, 

and wife of Agamennion. During' bii ibMoec 

to Troy, she was fiiithless to his bed; Uid, It | 

his retiu'n, murdtrcd him, in concert with bcr ' 

adulterer. 
CicLOFs, a gi^ntic race supposed to be tlie sons 

of Ccclus and Terra, TLprcsented with one eye 

only, in the midst of their forehead. 
CiLLKSir*, a name of Mercury, from the tooua- 

tain C-yllcne, where he was bom. 
CrNTHn, n name of Dians, from iier birth-pl»«, 

Hount CjTithna. 
CiTHKRi, an island sacred to Tenus, who vt6 

thence called Cythetea. 
DojJtts, a Eiitliful domestic of Ulysses. 



, who had conceded 
ifoliiEf til the Thcbaa 
iLiC be shouh! be slain. 
t and herdsman of 



iirseofUlys'.cs. 

c of the companions of UItbscs. 
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3T, a head, the sig-ht of which diamged the -I 

3lder into stone. il 

HBRSEs, a soothsayer. 

, wife of Menelaiis, king of Sparta. — Sm 

lb. toJUad. • 

Bs, Mercury. — See ditto. 

R, a name applied to the planet Yeaus. 

TADEs, a patronymic of iElolus, grandson of 

potas. 

rs, the &ther of Penelope. 

Troy. 

78, a name of Ulysses. 

I, an island in the Ionian Sea, part of the 

rdom of Ulysses, 

'A, a daughter of Menccceus: she married 

son Oidipus, ignorant at the time who he 

I but afterwards discovering that she had ! 

1 guilty of incest, she hang^ herself. 

•zs, king of Ithaca; until he resigned his 
ni to his son Ulysses. 

the wife of Tyndanis: she was mother of 
ux and Helen, Castor and Clytemnestra, at 
same birth. The two former were the re- 
id oifspring of Jupiter, the latter of Tyndarus. 
TOE A, a sea deitv. 

LAVS, king of Sparta, and brother of Aga- 

nnon. — ^ Vocab. to Iliad. 

PERTHES, a natural son of Menclaus. 

ftA, daughter of Crcon, king of Thebes, 

:n in marriage to Hercules. 

E8, king of 9ie Taphians in iEtolia. 

9B, a faithful friend of Ulysses, whose form 

erva assumed when she accompanied Tc- 

achus in his travels in quest of his father. 

I, king of Crete. As a reward for the ex- 

ent laws which he had given his subjects 
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FROPEa NAMES, &.C. 



TBLBHADira, BOn ofUljBseBand Penelope. 

Titian", bad been > celebrated prophet 
'ITichcsv where ho livfeA to an unusiu] nge. 
tlie instigition ofCirCe, UlvHses visited the — 
femfll regions, to consult him of hia futun ftU 

ToiiASEUsn, a son of Nestoi- 
TiTvus, w!ia cundemned to 

viikures eternally feeding 

grew ag^n --'"-' — *' — 



sviWj 



•- tortiire of hsvu 
—.■6 .... hiji cntn>ilB,v!di 
they were devoured. 

icuTi, an Bncient name of SicJlr, fiuni iti 

jipijar form. 

sKs, the hero of the prcfsent poem vai Bi* 

ihacii iind Dullchlum, and son uf I Rcrles- 
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NAMES OF THE MICE. 
PiiciBPiT, one whopbmiatgi 



L^diDinyle, aUditr ofmtpL 
Ptemotrocta^ a baa/it-eaier. 
Lycopinax, a liijcer ofcUiha. 
Embasicliytros, a creeper into pott. 
Lyclienor, anamefrom licking. 
lYo^ody tea, one who runj inta holc4. 
Artophagus, whofeede on brtad. 
TVroylyphus, a cheal-aonrper. 
Ptcmopnagus, a baton-ealar. 
Cniasodioctes, one wkofoUaiosiheiitam ofkilehei 
Sitopliagus, OR eaterof wheat. 
Mendaipax, Biu ui/wplunderthiaikart. 

NAMES OF THE FROGS. 
PhyMriuthiia, one who atceSi hs* eheek*. 
PefcuB, a namefnm mud. 
Hydromeduse, a raler in the water*. 
IlypsiboBS, a hadbtaekr. 
VekoOjJTom tnud, 
Seutlzii), caOedfitm thebeete. 
Polyphoniis, a great babler. 
1 .ymnoctiAiTS, om lobo hvet the lake. 
CnunbophsguB, eabh<^-eaier. 
Lymnisiua, caUedfmm the lake. 
CnlatninthiuSi^m the herb. 
Hydrocharis, whahma the water. 
Borborocates, tnho Uee in the mud. 
Praaaopbapia, an eater ofgarlidc- 
PeluBUS, /ram mud. 
Peiobate^ whotuaUa inthe iUrt. 
Pnsszui, eatttdjrosa garUtk. 
CnagataAeBtfrom MtKtJRng- 
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BOOK I. 

To fill my rising songVith sacred fire. 
Ye tuneful Nine, ye sweet celestial Quire! 
From Helicon's embowering heiglit repair^ 
Attend my labours, and reward my prayer. 
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I write. 
The springs of contest, and the fields of fight; 
How threatening mice advanced with warlike grace, 
And wag'd dire combats with the croaking rmce. 
Not louder tumults shook Olympus* towers, 
When earth-bom giants dar^d immortal powen. 
These equal acts in equal glory claim. 
And thus the Muse records the tale of Fame. 

Once on a time, fatigu'd and out of breath. 
And just escaped the stretching claws c^ death, 
A gentle mouse, whom cats pursu'd in rain. 
Flies swift-of-fbot across the neighbouring plain. 
Hangs o'er a brink his eager thirst to cool. 
And dips his whiskers in the standing poolf 
When near, a courteous frog advanced his head. 
And from the waters, hoarse resoun^ng, said: 

What art thou, stranger ? What the line you boaat f 
What chance hath cast thee panting on our coast? 
With strictest truth let all thy wcwia Mpree^ 
Nor let me find a fiwthle8tinotta<i\u\ii<ie. 
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If worthy friendahip, proffer'ii friendship lake, 
And entering view the picaaiinible iakc: 
Uani^ o'er my palace, in my bounty share. 
And glad return from hospitable fare. 
This rilveP realm extends beneath my sway. 
And me, their monarch, all its frogs obey! 
. Great PhysigTiathtia I, from Peleua' race, 
Be|;ot in fair Hydromeduse' embrace. 
Where by the nuptial bank that paints Iiis sidL-, 
The swift Eridanus delights to g-lide. 
Thee too, thy ibrro, thy strength and port proclaim, 
A sceptred kin^, a son of martial fame: 
Then trace thy line, and aid my guessing eyes. 
Thtis ccas'dthe frog, and thus the moiue replies. 
Known to tlie gods, the men, the birds that fly. 
Through wild expanses of the midway sky. 
My name resounds; and if unknown to thee, 
The soul of great Pyscarpax hves in me, 
■ Of bt»ve Troxartes' line, whose sleeky down 
[n lore comprcsii'd Lycomyle the brown. 
My mother she, and princess of the plains 
Where'er her father Ptemotroctas reigns: 
Rom whci-c a cabin litis its airy shed. 
With figs, with nuts, with varied dainties fed. 
Hut since our natures noug-ht in common know. 
From what foundation can a friendship grou ^ 
The curling waters o'er thy palace roUi 
But man's liigh food supports my princely soul. 
In vain the circled loaves attempt to lie 
Conccal'd in flask eta from my curious eyci 
In vain the tripe Iliat boasts the whitest hue. 
In vun the gilded bacon shuns my view; 
In rain ttic checks, offspring of Uie pai^ 
Or lioney'd cakes, which gods tliemselregregale. 
And u in arts 1 sliine, in anus I fight, 
Mix'd withtlie braved and unknown to flielil. 
Though Urge to mine the taimaiv ^irnv »^^t^i , 
Kot man himself can smile nty khA -H^^iVi-*!-- 



SIj to the bed with silent steps, i pi, 
Attempt his finger, or attack liis toe, 
And fi« indented wounds with dr-'- 
Sleeping he feels, ind only seem:) w icci. 
Yet liave we foes which direful dangtr cause, 
Grim owU with talons ann'(l,and cats with cim, 
And tliat fiilse trap, the den of silent fate: 
Where death his ambush plants around the bsJl: 
All dreaded these, wid dreadful o'er the rert 
The potent warriors of the tabby vest; 
If to the dark we fly, the dark they trace. 
And rend our heroes of the nibbhngriice 
Butmf nnratHlfcs n \ -' lili 1 I li;!* 
Vorcantliecnr ^1 1 

IheUfccresn 1 
Which not am 

*slhii»th- 1 \jrl5s I, 



k d, ind Itnt his b ilL \ 
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He ttghi) and cliill'd with dinger, longs for shore : 
Hta tail extended forms a ihiitfesB oar, 
Hilf drench'd in Uquid death his prayers he spake. 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadfill lake. 

3o poss'd Europa througli the rapid sea. 
Trembling' and fainting al! the venturous way; 
With oarjr feet the bull triumpliant row'd, 
Aod aafe m Crete depos'd his lovelv load. 
Ah, safe at lost! may thus the frog' support 
Uy trembling limbs to reach hi* ample COUK. 

As thus he sorrows, death ambiguous grows, 
Lo! from the deep a water-hydra rose; 
He rolls his sanguin'd eyes, his bosom-heavesi 
And darts with active rage alone the waves. 
Confus'd, the monarch sees his biasing foe, 
And cUves to shun the sable fiitea below. 
Foi^tfiil frog! The friend thy shoulders bore, 
Unskjll'd in swimming, floats remote from shore. 
He ffrasps with fruitless hands to find relief. 
Supinely fells, and grinds his teetli with grief; 
Plunging he sinks, and struggling mounts a^in, 
And Mnks, and strives, but strives with fete in viun. 
The weiglity moisttire clo^ his hairy vest. 
And thus the prince his dying n^ express'd. 

Nor thou, that fling'st me flomulering from thy 

Asfromhardrocksteboundathe shattering wrack. 
Nor thou Shalt 'scape thy due, perfidious king! 
PuTBu'd by vengeance on the swiftest wing: 
At land thy steiigth cotdd never equal mine; 
At sea to conquer, and by craft, was thine. 
But heaven has gods, and gods have scalx:hiiig 

Ve mice, ye mice, my great avengers rise! 

This stud, he sig:hing gasp'd, and gasping diedj 
His death the young Lycopinai espied. 



■- -f> 



Vi BATTUB OV THB ^ 

As on the fioweiy brink he pass'd the day, 
Bask'd in the beam, and loiter'd life away; 
jLoud shrieks the mouse, Ins shrieks the shorti 

repeat: 
The nibbling nation Ibam their hero's fatet 
Grief, dismal grief ensues; deep murmurs ■omA 
And shriller fury fills the deafen'd ground:' 
From lodg^ to lodge the sacred henlds run. 
To fix their councU with the rising sunt 
Where great Trozartes, crown'd in glory, reigii% 
And winds his lengthening court beneath the 

plains: 
Psycarpax' fiither, father now no more! 
For poor P^carpax lies remote from shore: 
Supme he hes; the silent waters stand. 
And no kind billow wafts the dead to land! 
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Wrbk itMj-Rnger'il mom had tin^d the cloudy 
.tnind their monarch-mouse the nation crovdjj 
ow KMc the monirch, hesT'd his uuiou* breaati 
id thus, the council fill'd with ni^, adilresa'd. 
For lost Psycarpax much my kiuI endures, 
'is mine the priTfte grief, the public, your*!; 
iree warlike sons adom'd my nuptial bed, 
nree sons, aUa, betbre their rather deaii! 
ir eldest periali'd by the ravening cat, 
i near my court the prince unheedfiil ■at' 
ir next, an en^ne fraught with danger drew, 
le portal gap'd, the bait was hung in view. 
Ire arts assist Ihe trap, the jales decoy, 
nd men unpitying- kill'd my gsllant boy, 
he last, his country's hope, his parent u pride, 
ung'd in the lake by Physignathus, died. 
Hise all the war, my fnends avenge the deed, 
nd bleed tliat monarch, and his nation bleed. 
His words in evety breast inspir'd alarms, 
nd careful Mars supplied their host with arms, 
verdant hulls despoil'd of all their beans, 
ic buskin'd warriors stalk'd along the plains: 
ililts aptly bound, their bracing corselet made, 
ic'd with the plunder of a cat they flay'di 
i« lamp's round boss affords their ample shield, 
irgc iliclUof nuts their covering helmet yields 
■wl o'tr the region, witli reflected rays, 
ill f^vei of needles for their lances blaze. 
readful in arms the marching mice appear; 
tie wandering frogs percQve the tumult near, 
iraake the waten, thickening fbm a ring, 
id aak, and hearken, whence tbe noisea ipiingi 
hen near the cmwd, Andoa'CL^n^^ti^'i^^^*'' 
le valiant chief £iDb»nc^vj^KM **««< '■ 



Vlll BATTLE OF THX ' 

The sacred herald's sceptre grac'd his hand. 
And tlius his words express'dhis king*s command: 

Ye frog«! the mice with veng-eance fir'd, ad* 
vance, 
And deck'd in armour shake the shining^ lance; 
Their hapless prince by Physignathus slain* 
Extends mcumbent on the watery plain. 
Then arm your host, the doubtful battle try; 
Lead forth those frogs that have the soul to die. 

The chief retires, the crowd the challenge hear, 
And proudly-swelling, yet perplex'd appear; 
Much they resent, yet much their monarch blame. 
Who rising, spoke to clear his tainted fame. 

O friends! I never forc'd the mouse to death. 
Nor saw the g^ping^ of his latest breath. 
He, vain of youth, our art of swimnung tried. 
And venturous in the lake the wanton died. 
To vengeance now by false appearance led. 
They point tlieir anger at my guiltless head. 
But w^age the rising war by deep device. 
And turn its fury on the ciifly mice. 
Your king directs the way: my thoughts elate 
Witli hopes of conquest, form designs of fate. 
Where high the banks their verdant surface heave, 
And the steep sides confine the sleeping wavct 
There, near the margin, and in armour bright 
Sustain the first impetuous shocks of fight: 
Then where the diincing feather joins the crest, 
Ixt each brave frog his obvious mouse arrest; 
Kach strongly grasping, headlong plunge a foe. 
Till countless circles whirl the lake below; 
Down sink the mice in yielding waters drown'd: 
Loud flash the waters; echoing shores resound: 
The frogfs triumphant tread the conquer'd plain. 
And raise their glorious trophies of the slain. 
He spoke no more, his ptuAeivVicV^iiive imparti 
Redoubling ardour to the \>o\CLfcflX\!kfi»2^*» 




FB0G3 AND M1C£. ix 

Green w«s the aiut his arming heroes cliose. 
Around their legs the grcavc^s of msllaws close; 
Green were the beets about thtir shoulders laid, 
And green the colewort, which the tai^t made; 
Form'd of the vikhed shells the waters yield. 
Their glossy helmets gUsten'd o'er tlie field; 
And tapering sea-reeds fop the. poiiali'd spear. 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thua dress'd for war, they take th' appointed 

he^ht. 
Pease the long arma, and urge the pronus'd fight. 

Btlt now, where Jove's iiradiate spires arise. 
With Mars surrounded in etherial skies, 
(A solemn councU call'd) the brazen gates 
Unbar; the gods assume the golden seats; 
The sire superior Jeans, and points to show 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below: 
How strong, how lai^, tlie numerous heroes stnde, 
What length of lance they shake with warlike 

What eager fire their rapid marcli reveals; 
So the fierce Centaurs rai'ag'd o'er the dales; 
And so coiifirm'd, the tiaring Titans rose, 
Heap'd hills on hills, and bid tlie gods be foes. 

This seen, the power hia sacred visage rears, 
He cast a pitying smile on worldly cm^s, 
And asks what heavenly guardians take the list. 
Or who the nuce, or who the frogs assist! 

Then thus to Pallas. If my daughter's mind 
Have join'dthe mice, why stays she still beliind' 
Drawn forth by savory steams they wind their way. 
And sure attendance round ttiine attar pay, 
Where while the victims gratify their taste. 
They sport to please the goddess of the feast. 

Thus spake the ruler of the spacious skies. 
When thui^ resoVd, the blue-e^'dm:»ii.iwj^«fl.-. 
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In vun, my &ther! all their dan^ 
To iucb, uiy Pallsa never grants 1 
My floweiy Wreaths they petulajv 
And rob my crystal limps of feeii 
Uls roilfWing i&i: but what affiict' 
My veili that idle rece profiuieh' t 
The web mas curious, wrought w 
Rcltntlesi wretches! all the work 
Along' the loom the puiplc warii ! 
Cast the light shoot, ajiJeross'iitl 
In tlua their eelhli thousanl bre 
1 he thousand breache k Ifui ha 
low hjch, !e carti d I 
Bu gods h u 
And 1 iim ng^s god 
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BOOK iir. 

Now iront to fi-ont the marctiing' armies sliiiie, 
Halt ere they meet, andfbnnthe length' iiing line; 
The chiefs conspicuous seen, and lieanl afur, 
Give the loud sig^ to loose the rushing wai"; 
Their dreadful tnimpets dcep-mouUi'd hornets 

sound. 
The sounded charge remupmura o'er the gTound; 
E'en Jove proclaims a field of horror nigh, 
And rolls low tliundcr thraugh the troubled sky. 

First to the fiylit the lacge Hypsdbons flew. 
And brave Lyclienor with a javelin slew. 
The liicklesa wanior Ull'd with generous flame. 
Stood foremost glitteiing in the post of fame. 
When in his liver struck the javelin hung; 
The mouse fell thundciine', and the target ning- 
I'rone to tlie ground 1r sinks his closing eye. 
And, soil'd in dust, his lovely tresses lie. 

A spear at Pelion Troglodytes cast; 
The missive spear witlun the bosom pass'd; 
Dcatli's aalilc sliades the f3.inting Frog' surround, 
And life's red tide runs ebbing from tlic wounil. 
Rmba.'UcliytroE felt 9cuttzus' dart 
Transfix, and quiver in his panting heart; 
But great Artophagiis avcng'd the slain. 
And hig Scutlxus tunililing loads the plain; 
And Polyphonus dies, a frog renown'd 
For Ijoaxttill speech and turbulence of sounil; 
Deep tlu'ough the belly picrc'd, supine he lay, 
A.nd breatli'd his soul against the face of lUy. 

The strong Lymnoeharis, who vicw'd with ire, 
A victor triumph, and it friend expire; 
With heaving arms a rocky fr^fment caught; 
And fiercely flung wlwvc TtogVjijXR,^ Wi^-vV^ 
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TBOOS AND HICB. ZIH 

Hia blood pollutes the verdure of the plain. 
And from hu nostrils bursta the pishing bnun. 

Lycopinas with norb'rocteteB figlits, 
A bkmeleaa frog, whom humbler life (lelig^lts; 
Tile filial jai-'lin unrelentinff flicB, 
And dartiiess scoJs the gentle crosker'B eyes. 

Inctna'd Prasaophnffua, with gp rightly bound, 
Hears Ciiissodioctes ofl'the rising gjoutid; 
Tlicn lU'sgH liim o'er the lake, depriv'd of breatln 
And, downward pinning, ainka his soul to death. 
Hut now the great Psycarpax shines afer, 
(Scarce he so great whose loss provok'd the war) 
Swift to revenge his fatal jai'lin fled. 
And througli the liver sti-uck Pelufliua deadj 
His freckled corpse before tlje victor fell. 
His soul indignant soviglttUicEihadcs of helL 

Thin saw Pelobates, and from the flood, 
I.lfti with l>oth hands a monstrous mass of nnid. 
'rlie cloud obscene o'er all tlvc warrior flies, 
Disiionoui-s hie brown face, and blots hia eyes. 
Knrsg'd, and wildly sputtering, from tlie shore 
A sti)nc immense of size the wanior borej 
A load for lal)ouring earth, whose bulk to raise. 
Asks ten degenerate mice of modem days: 
Full to lJ>e leg airives tlie crushing wound; 
The frog, BupporUess, writhes upon tlie ground. 

Thus llusii'd, the dctor wars with matchless 

'Till loiidCraugasidea arrests his cnmse: 
Coarse croaking threats precede; with fatal speed 
Deep through die belly rtins tlie pointed reed. 
Then, strongly tu^il, retum'd imbru'd with gore ; 
And on the pile his rctking entrails bore. 

The lame Sitophogus, oppress'd with pain. 
Creeps fi-om the desperate dangers of the plalnc 
And where the ditches rising weeds Bi-mV; ^ 
To spread their lowly sl\ailfis\ic\«saEv%fl.l*Kl\ 



w mri iiic aire nines ui luc [juiiiceci sj 
Then where; tlic foot around its ankle 
Troxartes woinicls, and Pliysignathus 
Halts to the pool, a safe retreat to fin( 
And ti-ails a danjjlinj^ lenjj^h of leg* be 
The mouse still iirg-cs, still the frog* re 
And half in angiiish of the flight cxpii 

Then pious aixlour young Prassxus 
Betwixt the fortune of contending kii 
I^ank, harmless frog! with forces haixl 
lie darts the reed in combats not his o 
\V'hich faintly tinkling on Troxartes' 
Hangs at the point, and drops upon tl 

Now nol)ly towering o'or the rest a] 
A gallant prince that far transcends lij 
I'ridc of his sire, and glor\' of Ids hou; 
And more a Mars in combat than a mi 
His action bold, robust his ample fran: 
And Meridarpax his resounding name 
The warrior, singled fi-om the fighting 
Hoasts tlie dire honours of his arms ale 
Then strutting near the lake, with loc 
Tlircats all its nations with approachii 
And such his strength, the silver lake: 

^T'.-1,* 11^.1 V -J . » — . .. 1 
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T^ hero, Meritlarpax, HhaJces ! 
Unless some faTOurin^ deity descend. 
Soon will the frogs' loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadfiil Pidlss, wing'd with pity, fly. 
And make her x^s blaze before his eye: 
While Mars, refulgent on his rattling' car, 
Arrests his raginff rival of the war. 

He ceas'd, reclining with attentive head; 
When thus the g'lorious god of combats said^ 
Not Folks, Jove! tUoug-li Pallas take the field, 
With Blithe terrors of her hisang shield; 
Nor Mars himself, thoug-li Mars in armour bright 
Ascend hia car, and vheel amidst the fight; 
Not these can drive the desperate mouse afar. 
And change the fortunes of tlic bleeding war. 
I.ct all go forth, all heaven in arms arise; 
Or launch thy own red thunder Irom tlie skies: 
Such ardent bolts as flew that wondrous day, 
When heaps of Titans mis'd with mountains Jay; 
When all the giant race enormous fell; 
And huge Enceladus was hurl'd to lieU. 

'Twas thtia th' armipotent advis'd the gods. 
When from iiis thi-one the cloud-compeller nods; 
Deep lengthening thunders run from pole to pole, 
Dlympus trembles as the thunders roll. 
'['hen swill he whirls the brandish'd bolt around. 
And headlong darts it at the ihatant ground; 
The bolt discharg'd, inwrap'd with lightning flies. 
And rends its flaming passage tlirough the skies: 
Then earth's inhabitants, the nibblers, shake; 
And frogs, the dwellers in the waters, <iuate. 
Yet still the mice advance their dread design. 
And the last danger tlireats the croaking line; 
Till Jove, that iiuy moum'd the loss they bore. 
With rtrangc isaistance filVd tht fc^^*KA *«!«.. 



Xvi BATTLE OP THE FROGS inc. 

Pour"!! from the neighbouring- slrand, defora'd ■ 

They march, a sudden unexpected c 
Strong suits of umoar round their bodies close, 
Which like thick anvila blunt the force of bbvl;^ 
In wheeling nwrches tuni'd, oblique iheypj; 
With happy clawa tlieir Umljs divide below, 
Fell sheers the passag-e to their moutli cO 
From out the flesh thebpnes by nature at 
Broad spread their backi, tbeil Bhinin^ al 

Unnumber'd joints distort their lengthcn'd thi^ 

Willi tiun'oiia cords tlf-'ir luiiiil-. ;inr (iniilv titacM, 
Thcirround black .->■ '..:'■■■ "'I.' . 
On eight longfe.rt J ■ ii.i:-a truLid, 

Andtilher end alik 

Tlicst to call crab. . .,^;i ,-i 

But goda liare ot!n--i- iii.. - I'l ■ ■ i,^n r.iian ivf, 
Ko»-, wlieredic juinlLu-es t'nim tlitir loins de- 
pend. 
The heroes' tails with Bcvenng- grasp thcv reni 
Hen- ilicipt rf feet, d.-piiv'J 'Jil- poivti- to'ftv. 

Then-, Mlil 'I..,n.;-. !■ > ■;, :.. H tbi'vlic. 

WreiuliM I' ■. . ■'. ' ■" . ... ■ -. ..u'cr'd aU 
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